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THE KNIGHT AND THE SWORD. 



Who seeks for solace î who delights in joy ? 
With me his listless hours shall find employ ! ^ 
Haste ally with heedful ears ! while I recite 
The strange adventure of a peerless knight ; 
Whose soul all cowards and their deeds abhorred ; 
High was his honour, deadly was his sword ; 
Sworn foe to traitors ; without fear or shame 
He liv'd and died : Sir Gawune was his name. 
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In Carduel's walls, retir'd from proud parade. 
With his fiiir Queen the monarch Arthur stay'd ; 
Some chosen knights around their sovereign stood, 
And good Sir Gawaine, of the royal blood. 

And now came on the sprmg-time of the year ; 
Mild was the air, the sky was lov^y dear ; 
Charm'd with the scene, the prince his steed bestrode. 
And, unattended, to the forest rode ; 
At ease he far'd, nor cas'd his limbs in steel ; 
His spurs of well-wrought gold adom'd his heel. 
Girt with his sword, and in his^ hand a lance. 
His shield alone he bore to ward disastrous chance. 
The beauties of the cahn unclouded sky. 
The various birds* delightful melody. 
And the fresh fragrance of the teemmg earth 
Where every moment gave new verdure birth. 
So sooth'd the knight, so won upon his soul. 
That his steed rov'd at will, without control : 
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He, rapt the while in raminating muse. 

Thoughts^ such as vagrant fancy forms» pursues. 

RousM at the last, disquieted and Tex'd 

He scans the wood with various paths perplexed ; 

With fruitless diligence retracks his way. 

Till sunk the westering sun, and clos'd the day ; 

Then various paths assays, the sport of chance^ 

Nor knows which ways recede, nor which advance. 

Long had he wanderM, when from far he sees 
A ruddy hlaze that gleam'd betwixt the trees ; 
Led by the friendly flame, he shapes his course 
Where to a tree was bound a warriour horse ; 
Not far beside there sat a stranger knight. 
Close to a fire, conspicuous by its light. 
With courteous guise Sir Gawaine prays him tell 
Where lies the road to princely Carduel : 
Wiih equal courtesy the knight replied ; 
And, when day break, desir'd to be his guide, 
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Would but the wandering warriour rest the wh3e» 
And there the night's dull hours with him beguile* 
The assenting Gawaine wraps his mantle round. 
And seats him by the stranger on the ground : 
Of nature loyal, and of temper free, 
His converse paints his heart's integrity ; 
But all to guile the stranger's mind was bent: 
Soon shall my audience learn his base intent. 

Much they discoursed, then sunk in slumber lay 
Till the first rays of mom proclaimed the day : 

* Tis far to Carduel/ then the stranger cried, 

* And fasting hast thou passed the eventide : 

* Hard by the forest's verge my castle stands, 

* There let us seek what nature's waste demands ; 

* There take such food as favouring chance may send, 
< Given with the cordial welcome of a friend.' 

His specious words in Gawaine wrought consent ; 
Both warriours cross'd their steeds, and onward went. 
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Thus friendly journeying, they had scarcely pAss'd 
The outmost borders of the woody vraste. 
When, as they talk'd, the stranger knight expressed 
Desire to lead the way, and to announce his guest: 

< Sir Knight,* quoth he, * since, as it chanc'd, alone, 

< I lack due means: to make thy presence known ; 

* Grace let me find, if, some few .moments lost, 

* I now fulfil this duty of; a host. 

* Thou seest where yonder lofty mountain's brow 

< O'erhangs and terminates the dale below ; 

* That towering pile which on its summit stands, 

< Is mine ; '.tis there I wait my friend's commands.' 
Ere well the words were past, he prick'd his steed, 
And urg'd him to his utmost powers of speed: 
The generous confidence of Ga\^aine's mind 
Trusts his fair. semblance,. following slowbehi^id. 

On a wide down, at distance &om the wood, 
Guards of their flock four sbepherd^rusticks stood ; 
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Sir Gawaine paat'd not unregardftd by» 
But spoke them fair with looks of courtesy ; 
His princely mieii, his salutation kind» 
With sympathy inspired eadi clownish hind ; 
< Fair sire i' his passing ear peroeîVd tiiem cry, 
* Wo worth the time i you seek your destmy.* 
The voice he heard, but yet he mark'd it nought. 
Till, as he mus'd, his mind revolves the thought : 
Now, dubious grown, his coarse he backward bends, 
To learn what hap that luckless cry portends. 

With frank simplicity the lunds lelate 
That many a knight had pass'd that castle's gate. 
Many had enter'd in, but none retum'd; 
This they had seen, and therefore had they monm'd. 
But how those knights had fiur'd, or whet befidl. 
Nought but of vagrant rumour could they tell. 
'Twas nois'd, that yonder pile's imperious lord 
Could brook no gainsaying in deed or word; 
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That 'twas his caston, by irexatioiia proof, 
Wlien drawn by fraud or fortnne to his roof. 
To grieve the soul <^ each defenceless guest. 
Till his worn patience shrunk beneath the test ; 
Then, should he aught resist, or aught deny, 
Seal'd was his ^om, the luckless wretch must die. 
Strange was the shepherds' tale, and full of ruth, 
And told with the simplicity of truth : 
AwhOe Sir Gawaine, wavering in his mind. 
Thence to return 4md shun the assay inclm'd ; 
Yet was he well aware what faith was due 
To rumour's voice, malicious and untrue : 
Scorn, mor^ dian all, that thus he might afford 
Cause to impeach his unsuq[>ected word, 
Impell'd him on ; nor could he brook to hear 
That once in life he had acknowledged fear : 
Before these thoughts aH danger &des awajjr. 
And on he fares the adventure to assay. 
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N0W9 nigh at hand, he yiews the fortress' gate» 
His wish'd approach the numerous menials wait ; 
Foremost their lord, with looks that joy expressed» 
Stoody prompt to greet and to assist his gueist ; 
Himself was first to curb the warriour's steed. 
And from his arms himself the'warriour freed; 
On pass'd the pair like brethren, hand in hand, 
To a proud hall magnificently planned ; 
Then, while the hastening feast employ'd his train, 
Thus spake with generous air the castellain. 

* Fair sir,' he cried, < deem yours whatever you see, 

* Here take your ease, and live at liberty ; 

' Should aught displease, unmeet should aug^t appear, 

* Use your free will, and reign sole master here.' 
Smiling he spoke, and for a while retired ; 
Mute was his guest, and with a smile admir'd ; 
Much on his mind the shepherds' warnings hung. 
And fear to give offence restrained his tongue. 
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Back to the hall the castellain repairs» 
And in his hand his beauteous daughter bears, 
And thus bespeaks the love-inspiring maid, 
* Heed this my guest, and be his will obey'd.' 
Then, lest constraint or listlessness should bind 

The knight's free converse, and control his mind, 

« 

The sire, retreating as he clos'd the charge. 
Leaves without ward the youtliful pair at large. 
His words, his conduct, more than all the rest 
His damsel's charms, disturbed Sir Gawaine's breast : 
Amaz'd awhile he stands in speechless muse. 
Of counsel void, unweeting what to choose : 
Stak'd with the daughter of his wayward host. 
Too cold, too courteous, life might be the cost. 
With cautious language and embarrass'd air 
He sues the maid to grant a warriour's prayer. 
Implores permission to be nam'd her knight. 
And crâaeorates his sword to guard her right. 
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The prince was circumspect, the maid was yotutgy 
Yet sure his conscious eyes betray'd his tongue ; 
For through perplexity's mysterious shade 
She read the conquest that her charms had made : 
Nor had the warriour*s nobleness of air 
M iss'd its full influence on the enamour'd fair ; 
Chill fear alone her struggling soul repress'd, 
And froze the important secrets of her breast ; 
But love's supérieur powers at last prevail, 
And from her trembling lips extort the tale. 
Bound by an oath's inviolable tie. 
The prince now learns his dangerous destiny. 

* Beware !' she cries, < nor contradict my sire ! 

* Beware, sweet friend ! for deadly is his ire : 
< Nor, by the language of his lips beguiPd, 

* Ask^ in ill hour, obedience of his child. 

* Had those smooth words seducM thy looks to show 

* Aught like commandment, thou hadst died ere now/ 
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She ceàs'd ; for now returned the mansion's lord,' 
To lead the warriour to the festive board : 

* Whene'er/ quoth he, * by favouring chaûce I find 
< A guest who thwarts me not, but reads my mind, 

* Just to his worthy o'er mine that man may claim 

* Their lord's prerogative of praise or blame/ 
So speaking, meats, from every dish the best. 
Largely he culls, and proffers to' his guest; 

Deep draughts between from copious bowls supplied, 
Given with an air not us'd to be denied ; 
And still with many a question, many a word. 
If aught in chief his curious taste preferred : 
But vain these sleights tlie fraudful master tries ; 
Sir Gawaine freely feeds, but nought replies : 
(By looks, besure, by gestures, he conveys 
Large thankfulness, and universal praise : ) , 
Nor swerves he aught, when, as the banquet ends. 
His daughter's hand the liberal sire extends. 



lé XHB KNIOHT AND THS SWOIU>« 

And wills the roseate maid's unsullied charms 
Should grace the warriour's couch and bless his arms: 
With full content the prince receives the prize. 
Yet only thanks with language of his eyes. 

Now mounts the castellain his stately steed. 
And hies him to the greenwood side with speed. 
For 'twas his customed course to linger there, 
And court, like errant knight, adventures rare. 
Yet, ere he puts, he warns his guest to wait ; 
Patient to bide within the castle's gate. 
On pain of death : within those precincts free 
With his fair mate to sport at liberty ; 
For 'twas his joy that guests at ease should live, 
And lack no pastime he or his could give* 

Struck with the interdict, in wonder lost 
At the contrarions conduct of his host. 
The prince stood mute ; his wit no clue might find 
To such brute force and courtesy combined. 
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Yet for his gallant soul was nobly true, 
He leanM to vindicate the stranger's too ; 
Nor would he think that one who unconstrained 
So much besought, so largely entertain'd, 
Beneath this guise of bountihead profess'd 
Could traitorously plot against his guest. 

The softer maid, with worse disquiet wrung, 
Forethought the dole that o'er her warriour hung : 
Fain would she guess^ and fain would she reveal. 
Each secret snare, each lurking danger tell ; 
All that she might, with oft-repeated care 
She paints her sire's caprice, and warns the knight beware. 

'Twas night ; and in the hall the banquet smil'd ; 
There sat the prince, the father, and his child : 
Then once again, importunately press'd. 
Feeds to the full the unresisting guest. 
Then too, as now the festive board was clear'd. 
He hears, yet scarce believes that he has heard. 
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The sire enjoin his menial train to q>read 
There, for himself to rest, some homelier bed. 
That his own couch, with costliest care airray'd. 
Might lull the stran^r knight and rosy maid« 

Dumb was the prince, he scarcely seemed to breathe ; 
Accepted or refused he ween'd it death : 
Nor for his answer paus'd die menial train ; 
On to the bower they lead the lovers twain : 
Within the bower twelve waxen torches blaze. 
And o'er the damsd shed resistless rays ; 
While many a stem command ccmstrains the knight. 
Lest wariness should quench their d^mgerous light: 
Thus bound, thus tempted, it befaov'd him bide. 
And dare the eventful proof, whatever betide : 
Clos'd was the door, the massy key was turned. 
And lovely look'd the maid, and bright the tapers b.urn'd. 
And down she lay, as one to sleep resigned. 
And gently by her side (he knight reclined. 
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Who might have seen what now Sir Gawaine saw. 
Nor felt the inaperious power of nature's law ? 
When straight these words his wayward fancies niarr'd — 

* Beware !— I lie net here without a guard/ — 
Amaz'd, incredulonsy his curious eyes 

He casts around, but nought of guard espies ; 
Till his ùÀr mate directs his wondering sight 
To a sword pendent from the window's heig^ : 

* That blade,' quoth she, * by strong enchantment'il poWer 

* £eeps watch and ward o*er this mysterious bower! 

* Here must each wight, whom favouring fate may guide 

* Safe through the numerous snares thyself hast tried, 
' Here must each wight, by custom most abhorr'd, 

* Meet the last deadliest proof my sire has stor'd. 

* Scarce may his will, by powerful fancy caught, 

* Forget those precepts temperate foresight taught, 

* Ere from its sheath the steel spontaneous flies, 

* And the wretch bleeds, a certain sacrifice. 

VOL. II. C 
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< Full twenty knights, all booiiy as thou mayst be» 

< Have pressed this sad funereal couch with me : 

< Alas ! of all this train not one survives ! 

* All paid the piteous forfeit with their lives I 

* Now, sweet my lord ! for grace forbear to prove 

* These dire effects of disadventurous love ! 

* Nor swell these eyes, that dread to see the day, 

* With tears which death alone shall wipe away !* 

The damsel ceas'd ; the knight, with new surprise, 
• Fix'd on her glowing charms his wistful eyes : 
So strange adventure ne'^r before he knew. 
So passing strange he scarce may weexf it true ; 
Half doubts, the maid this quaint device may try 
As the last wile of dexterous modesty : 
And now, resolv'd the prodigy to dare. 
He mov'd more nigh : then shrieked aloud the fair ; 
Down, like a bolt of thunder, shot the blade, 
Stridulous down» and fearful entrance made : 
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Back to its sheath spontaneous up it pass'd : 
Sir Gawaine spieechless lay, like wight aghast : 
' Ah me !' with mild reproach the damsel cried, 

* Why were my friendly Warnings thus defied ! 

* Bless'd, howsoe'er, thy favouring fates dispense 

* Slight wounds, proportioned to thy slight offence. 

* Admonish'd thus, thy wild desires control, 

* And with the dews of slumber still thy soul.* 

Fain would the prince his lady's hests fulfil. 
But that the treacherous tapers warpM his will ; 
Full on her dainty form they shed their light. 
Nor marked the sword the offences of the sight :* 
To dolorous penance dbom'd, he yet awhile 
Brav'd the full blaze, that shone but to beguile: 
But who can aye? — constraint, commandment, failM, 
And nature's sovereign power again prevailed. 
< What gibes r he cried, * what scorn ! should e'er report 

* Bear the strange tale'to royal Arthur's court, 

c2 
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* How, scared by dongar tfaas, their craven knight 

< Shrank from adventure of such choice delight ; 

< What dire derision, when 'tis told the sword 

^ Leap*d from its sheath, and fought without ita lord 1 

* Die ! better die !'«^.^ere yet the warriour ends, 
Swift from its high abode the steel descends, 
Tlirough the thin air it whistled as it sped, 

And once again it smote, again Sir Gawaine bled. 
Well may ye ween, by such advisement taught, 
The lusty knight now rein'd his wanton thought ; 
While, whatsoe'er hb musings might explore, 
• The flouts of Arthur's court prevaiPd no more. 

So far'd the prince ; nor less the sire distress'd 
Lack'd the sw^et solace o£ unbroken rest; 
Stretch'd on Us bed disquietly he lay» 
And sought with longUiig eyes the dawn of day : 
Then to die bower he sped, then wondering spied 
The knight, yet Itviàg, by the daaedi's «de. 
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* Now, by my troth,* Sir Gawaine cries with ^ee, 

< No death-deserving deed is done by me ! ' 
Proud was Sir Gawaine of his sage conoeil, 
Till the shrewd coTerlet bewray'd the cheat ; 
Its texture rare with sightless rents defae^d. 
Drew frank confessien from his lips at last. 

His name the meed secures ; the flower of fame 
Who but has heard the peerless Gawaine's name ^ 
To this in homi^ bends the castle's lord ; 

< Here ends,' he cried, * the enchantment of ^ sword ! 

* Thine be the damsel;*— in mine own des{»te 

* Thy mastering fates I own, and thee the prewast Imigbt. 

* Full many a brave one, doom'd to sue the mnid» 

* With his dear life the desperate price has paid ; 

* Thee, thee alone, illustrious past compare, 

< I read the wight predestined for the fair; 

* To thee pertains my daughter ; take her hand; 

< And with her this my castle and my land.' 
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< Gramercy, Sir ! the damsel may suffice,' 
The prince return^ ; ^ I ask none other prize.' 

Now through the land the buzzing rumour rife 
Told how the sword had spar'd one lover's life ; 
From every part in jojrful crowds they hie. 
And the same day was held the feast of victory. 
There might be seen how royally the board 
From end to end with daintiest meats was stor'd : 
Next, how the banquet to disports gave way, 
The wide hall echoing with the minstrels' lay : 
This sounds the pipe, with that the flute prevails. 
These to the harp record their various tales ; 
This, reads romantick lore, and feats of blood ; 
That, fabling fancies penn'd in merrier mood : 
Some guests the while, as various likings sway, 
With tables or with chess beguile the day : 
Nor ceas'd their cheer, till in the darkening west 
The sun now sunk proclaim'd the hour of rest ; 



THE' KNIGHT AND THE SWORD* 

Then all retire; but first, with seemly state. 
On the blithe pair the numerous menials wait ; 
Straight to the bower the gallant prince they guide. 
The self-same bower, the damsel by his side ; 
Wl^ere, by the powerless sword no more dismayed. 
Nor mus'd he long, nor greatly she gainsaid. 

Now fly the weeks amain : the jocund knight 
Lies lapt in love, and dreams but of delight : 
Care for his royal uncle's boding heart 
Rous'd at the last, and wam'd him-to depart; 
So long an absence well he ween'd might raise 
Desponding doubts, and bitterness of days ; 
Thus mov'd, he bids the castellain farewel, • 
And with his mistress parts for Carduel. 
On a slim steed, with sumptuous trappings grac'd. 
Her dainty form the beauteous lady plac'd ; 
Hard by her side, and lightly arm'd, the same 
As to her sire's abode whilere he came^ 



Her stout comp^icm on his palfrey rode^ 
Well limb'd, and large of size, as best beseem'd its load. 
So forth they issued ; when, in peevish haste» 
Ere yet an hundred paces well were past. 
The fair st(^p'd shcHt, and fretful all she pio'd 
For her two favourite nurslings left behind, 
Two darling dogs ; while far away &om home 
Their reckless patrcmess was bent to roam. 
Swift, as she spoke, the castle's opening gate. 
With menials throng'd, beheld her hastening mate: 
Back to the fair he spurs at utmost speed. 
And, with the following fondlings, both proceed. 
Now, o'er their heads extending far and wide. 
The gloomy forest frown'd on every side: 
Adiwart their way a lonely knight there stood, 
Arm'd at all points, and seem'd to guard the wood : 
Scarce might the prince with courteous guise begin, 
And greetings &ir, to curb his palfrey in. 
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Ere the brute strange prick'd hi» steed taatiny 

And rudely rush'd betwixt^ and seiz'd the dacBSel's r^ ; 

Nor could her starting steed resist his sway ; 

So hack he tum'd, and dragg'd his prisie away. 

Hard were it sure, and bootless, to recite 
What wrath, what fury, now inâam'd her knight ! 
Arm'd with a lance akme, a sword, andshield^ 
His foe in plate and mail completely steelM, 
What might he do ?-^he sternly qpurr'd his horse, 
The ravisher he pass'd, and crossM him in his course ; 
' Vassal P — aloud in threatening tone he cried^ 

* What deed of desperate baseness hast thou tried î 

* If aught of chivahy thy days have blown, 

' Disarm ! and face thy foe with weapons like his own ! 

* Or bide thou here, on honour of a knight, 
< Anon in equal arms I court the fight ; 

' Then be it seen, so then the fidd thou dare, 

* If thou or Arthur's blood may best deserve the lair.' 
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So spake Sir Gawaine» as in ire he bum'd. 
And coldly thus the insulting foe returned : 
^ By known disparity secured from harms, 

* One, bare as thou art, rails at knights in arms : — 

* Yet mark ; this woman, if I read aright, 

< Is thine, thy paramour, and thou her knight : 

* From strong constraint, I guess, proceeds thy claim ; 

* Hence, seiz'd by me, my right becomes the same : — 

* In fine, what boots it in despiteous mood 

< That thou and I should waste each other's blood ? 

* Far wiser 'twere to stint this growing strife, 

* And bide her doom, and spare the risk of life. 

* Hence let us both retire a certain space, , 

< While the maid tarry in the middle place, 
' Tlben, as to either her free steps arc bent, 

* His be the prize, and rest the foe content.' 

< Content !' Sir Gawaine cries with gladden'd voice. 
Sure, as he ween'd him, of his lady's choice. 
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Sure, not the profifer'd universe could move 

Her loyal heart to hesitate in love ; 

* Now, damsely judge ! and be our fates decreed !' 

He spoke ; on either ^ide the knights recede : 

When— O the wondrous ways of womankind ! 

False as the seas ! unstable as. the wind ! . 

With curious eye by, turns she view'd the twain» . 

Compar'd them, balanc'd, view'd them o'er again. 
And at the last, to mock prediction's power, 
Fix'd on the man she had not known an hour. 
The prince was shent ; apd mortified desire. 
And proud disdain, awak'd a moment's ire ; 
But soon to aid his wonted wisdom came. 
And self-commandment quench'd the gathering flame ; 
To the base pair no word he deign'd to say, 
But calmly tum?d his steed, and hied him on his way. 

Not far he journey 'd ere the faithless fair 
Miss'd the twain dogs, the nurslings of her care: 
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Chaf M and impatient she enjoinB her knight 
To win these back, and vindicate her r%ht.. 

* By thee 'twas argued, knight/ the prince replied, 

* When hite my title to the. dame was tried, 

< That both should bide their object's just award, 

* Bless'd, or bereav'd, as her free dioice dedarM : 
^ So be it now ; let each the dogs invite ; 

* And whom they follow, his shall be the right.' 

Ill could the knight, while justice he pro&ssM, 
Refuse assent to such an equal test. 
Each gave the word; but, deaf to sounds unknown. 
The faithful brutes regard the prince's vmce alone. 
Him many a kind caress, and oft renewed, 
As in the castle late the maid he woo'd, 
Endear'd at will: th^r grateful hearts record 
Fond &vours past ; they fly to meet thrâ lord. 

* Friend,' quoth the prince, * by uovf experience bought 
^ I leam'd Ae lesson thou mayst soon be taught : 



^ Meantime receive it as a tmth frùta me, 

* That each day sees some woman^s peiMy ; 

* Each day beholds some faithful friend eicfaew'dy 

* And kindness paid by black ingratitude : 

* Learn too, it has not yet been seen or said 

^ That dogs desert the hand that gives thetn bread.* 
The stranger answer^ nought» but back retutn'd : 
His mate with rage and cBsappointment bum*d : 

* Restore my dogs ! my darling dogs restore ! ' 
Frantick she cried, * or never see me more !' 
Stung with the menace, short he tum'd his steed. 

And fiercely spurr'd him on, and docnn'd the prince to bleed. 
The stout Sir Gawaine tiiie quick trampling heard ; 
And now, with lai^CQ in rest, the foe appeared : 
By strong defence constraint, he grasp'd his shield, 
''And fac'd the foul oppressor in the field : 
Adroit to ward, and stedfast as a rock, 
He caught, with targe oppos'd, the assailant shock ; 
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And in reply so stern a greeting gave. 

Back from the sell to earth his lawless foe he drave. 

Straight from his courser leaps the victor knight. 
And bares his deadly blade to end the fight ; 
The uplifted haubetk's skirt he draws aside» 
In his foe's fiank the avenging steel is dyed ; 
Then loud he calls, his dogs the call obey. 
And mounts his steed and calmly turns away. 

Just then the faithless damsel reach'd the spot ; 
She sees her champion die, and shudders at her lot. 
On the cold earth, in agony of soul, 
While down her cheeks the tears of terrour roll,— 
On the cold earth her dainty limbs she cast, 
Then, clinging to the prince like one aghast, 
*' Forgive !' she cries, * nor let the doleful night 
* Here shut me in alone, and slay me with affright 1' 
< I leave but thee where I by thee was left,* 
The prince replied, * nor art thou here a weft : 
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* Where-e*er, methinks, those winning graces dwell, 

* Friends may be found at liking: — ^fare thee well !' 

He spoke, and passed ; and, ere dim twilight fail'd, 
Imperial CarduePs lofly towers he haiF^ 
There to the court his strange adventure told, 
There listening scribes the wondrous tale enrolPd. 
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The stout Sir Launcelot, as it once befell, 
Pass'd the long year remote from Carduel ; 
Nor by his mistress once the knight was seen. 
Fair Guenever, his mistress and his queen. 

Far roam'd the warriour ; captive knights he freed. 
And dames he succour'd in their hour of need. 
And many a lawless carle he did to die. 
And eyil customs quell'd with mastering remedy : 

d2 



36 THE VALE OF VAUS LOVERS. 

Yet oft he mus'd on Carduel and his fidr. 

For though his body stray'd, his heart was there ; 

Stilly as he rov'd, he felt his flame increased. 

And the last hour of absence lov'd the best : 

And now to swift return his steps were bent. 

When, on a swelling hillock's green ascant. 

At the slant entrance of a fertile vale. 

He spied a weeping damsel, deadly pale ; 

Her locks, dishevell'd all, she rent away. 

And curs'd with piteous accent Mourgue the &y« 

Nigh to the maid the gallant knight advanc'd. 

And pray*d, with earnest kindness, what had cfaanc'd : 

< Ah me ! my lord,' the doleful damsel cries, 

< Ah bitter fruit of baleful jealousies ! 

* By these, imprudent to my endless cost, 

* My friend, the bravest knight on earth, I lost 

* Strong in my bosom beat desire to tij 

< By sure assay my lover's constancy ; 
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< For this sad end I plied each female art, 

^ And moulded to my will his weetless heart ; 

< By me seduc'd^ the abhorred Mourgue's abode, 

* Yon vale, the irremeable vale, he trod. 

< There must he bide for aye ! and I remain 

* All hopeless here, till death conclude my pain. 
' Too well I sped his fickleness to prove ! 

' For, though I know him false, I die for love.' 
She ended here ; and every word she spake 
To marvel wrought Sir Launcelot du Lake : 
Awhile he ween'd some strange delirious heat 
Had thrust the powers of reason from their seat; 
And, ever and anon, with looks intent. 
He sought that fairy vale, the place of prisonment : 
A cool and cheerful vale in truth he saw. 
But nought there seem'd to thwart free nature's law: 
Throughout it ran a stream, like silver pure. 
And deck'd with trees of goodliest garniture ; 
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High circling hills the peaceful plat surround. 
High circling hills with shadowy forests crown'd. 
Again he questions then the mourning maid. 
What hidden mystery this her tale convey'd ; 
And vowSy if still he draw the vital air. 
Back to her arms her captive knight to bear. 
* Of royal Arthur's sister, and her deeds,' 
Thus in her tale the weeping fair proceeds, 

* And of her parsing might in magick spell, 

* Scarce needs it now the bruited fame to tell. 

* This Mourgue, 'tis said, once lov'd a comely kni^t, 

* And fed that treacherous passion to its height ; 

* Him above all the world the fay prefers, 

* And fondly weens his heart enthralled like hers. 

* The knight, howe'er* with specious semblance feign'd, 

* By dread of magick power alone constrained ; 

* One young and boon was mistress of his soul, 

* As beauteous as her rival Mourgue was foul. 
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* Soon as the fay this fatal secret leani'd, 

* By turns her feverous bosom frdze and bumM ; 
' Heart-struck she was, as if about to die» 

* But strong revenge forbade» and rankling enmity : 

* Bent was her wit to dog tliat loyal pair ; 

* And, at the last» in yonder vale so fair 

< She spied them both» unguarded as they prov'd 

< With many a fond caress how well they lov'd. 

* Forth from her covert then the monster burst» 

* And dealt at large her calumnies accurs'd ; 

* And» when her venomM railing all was spent» 

' She thus pronounced their grievous punishhient : 
'* Here both be stay'd !— so long as life shall last 
<* By power of mighty magick rooted fast !' ^ 

< So spake the fay ; and now these lovers» each 

< Some paces parted from the other's reach» 

< With looks of love» and eyes that never tire» 

* Feed the full torment of unslak'd desire : 
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* Of motion void, denied the power to tell 

< Their hearts' sore anguifih, here for aye th^ dwell. 

< Nor this was all >-^he thence devis'd a plan 

* To wreak her sex's wrongs on faithless man ; 

* Aromid the vale» by incantations dread, 

* A huge transparent wall of air she i^read; 

' More firm than steel the liquid barrier's bound 

« 

* Girds in on every side the fatal ground ; 

< No wight soe'er, whom conscious guilt shall read 

* Disloyal to his dame in will or deed, 

* May pass this precinct, journeying to the vale, 

< But there must find his everlasting jttL 

< A jail, in sooth; yet otherwise, I wis, 

* No worse a grievance than confinement is ; 

< (The fiiy derising rathor to impeach 

< All future fiiult, than punish former breach;) 

< For there, it seems, the pensive prisoners find 
' Whate'er may recreate or récure the mind; 



THS VALE OF FALSE LOVERS. 41 

Unshackled intercourse, delicious bowers» 

And dance and sports to fill tlie fleeting hours : 

Nay, should it e'er befall some loyal fair 

With a false paramour to enter there. 

To such the aerial walls no barrier prove. 

At will the guiltless maid may soothe or shun her love. 

Yet, maugre all, to be for aye confin'd 

So quells with languishment man's subject mind. 

That few are found of hardihood to bide ; 

The most have quickly pin'd away and died. 

And now eighteen long years have pass'd away 

Since first this scheme of wrath inspired the fay; 

And travellers have nam'd the dreadful bourn 

The VALE OF lovers false, the vale without return. 

Still as the sun renews his bright career 

He sees some spouse or lover wandering here. 

And all this time, so faithless man is found. 

Not one, they say, has backward traced the ground.' 
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— * That shall they now, or e'er the day expire !' 
Exdaim'd abrupt the warriour, fiU'd with fire, 

« With this good arm* ^ Ah Sir !' replied the fair, 

*• If life, if liberty be dear, forbear ! 

< Vain is all prowess in this strange assay, 
' Here loyalty alone will win thy way.' 

^ That too is mine,' rejoin'd the impatient knight, 

* Though £ur beneath my sovereign lady's right ; 

< Yet, when a knight is resolute to try, 

< And fears not dole, nor death's extremity, 

< What nobler gifts, what mightier virtues, need 

* To warrant just success upon his deed ? ' 

^ There needs,' retum'd the damsel once again, 

< Faith to his mistress ; faith without a stain : 

* Such fSuth, as, treasur'd in his soul's recess, 

< Ne'er for a moment wish'.d her influence less ; 

' Such faith, as ne'er could image power to rove, 

* And knows no fear, but fear to lose her love.' 
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* How ? * quoth the knight» * if some fond fair be graced 

* With one so true» so loyal, and so chaste ? * 

* Ah !' cried the maid, < if such a knight there be, 

* This deed will win him immortality ! 

* Now may he burst this vale's impervious wall, 

* And free from hopeless bondage many a thrall ; 

< Now may he boldly on, secure from harm, 

* And aye dissolve the abominable charm : 

* But, wo the while ! there never yet was found 

* A man in whom love's grace did so abound, 

* A man who, pledged in youth's gay prime to one, 

* Priz'd her as life, and priz'd but her alone. 

< The crafty Mourgue read mortal frailty well, 

* When terns like these she chose to fence the spelK 
' Now, trust me. Sir, and let my words seem wise ; 

V Preserve your gallant soul for happier enterprise : 

* No wise man yet has deem'd it honour's strain 

* To shun assay like this, where might is vain. 
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* For me, the solace of this world is o'er ! 

* To the sad vale I wend for eyermore : 

* There will I seek out him I love so dear, 

* Ungrateful though he be, and insincere ; 

* There will I find him, there will I abide, 

* And breathe my life's last accents by his side.' 

* Noy damsel, no !' the gallant knight exdaim'd, 

* Nor shalt thou die, nor manhood thus be sham'd; 

* Here stay thy steps ; anon I trust thou'lt find 
< That loyalty yet dwells among mankind.' 
The warriour spoke ; and, confident of right, 
Spurr'd on his steed amain, and dar'd the fight. 

Now had he readi'd the huge aerial bound 
Stretch'd like a marish fog at eve around. 
When, as he onward urg'd his snorting steed, 
He saw the opacous volumes fast reqede ; 
Back roll'd the parted clouds on either side. 
Nor dimm'd his course, nor entrance fair denied : 
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So on he pass'd ; but gathering thick behind. 

As with the sweep of winter's mightiest wind. 

Full on his rear the forceful vapour lay. 

And with imperious blast prescribed his way. 

Before him skies that cheer'd, and earth that smil'd. 

E'en to a charm his wondering sense beguil'd ; 

Unnumber'd cells, in seemly rank disposed. 

On right and left the lessening prospect clos'd ; 

And in the midst, by cunning artists reared, 

A chapel meet for deeds of prayer appear'd ; 

A reverend pile ; which Mourgue's regardful zeal 

For her poor bondmen's everlasting weal 

Had kindly plann'd, that ere the sun's decline 

Each day in solemn Mass the assembled band might join. 

What foes the knight o'erthrew, what monsters dread 
Pil'd the green plain with miscreated dead, 
I sing not here ; nor yet what teen possess'd 
The fairy^s heart, to read her rival bless'd 
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With cue whose fealty mock'd enchantment's channs. 

Past peer alike in loyalty and arms* 

Now profier'd wealth she boasts ; now, chang'd, appears 

All suppliant, all seductive in her tears : 

He on his way still forward pressed outright. 

Nor tum'd aside for danger or delight, 

Tilly slackening fast, each spell's mysterious force 

Bent back to nature's law, and she resum'd her course : 

Then rang the air for joy ; uprolling high 

T^^ ^oggy barrier fades into the sky ; 

And a huge host rush on with wild acclaim, 

Nowfreed from caytive bandstand hail their champion's name: 

The damsel boon, Mourgue's luckless rival long, 

And her brave loyal lover, lead the throng ; 

Hard by their side comes he whose lady's plight 

First to their aid had rous'd the conquering knight : 

How chang'd their doom ! this blissful hour at last 

Chas'd, as it seem'd, all thought of penance past. 
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Mourguey singly sad, with looks deject and pale» 
Stayed nigh the conjBnes of that fatal vale ; 
Andy as she view'd the victor knight depart. 
Thus spoke aloud the presage of her heart : 

* Hence, Launcelot, hence! — >improvidently gay ! 

* Blind to the future, Launcelot ! go thy way ! 

* Soon shall thy soul repent thy luckless deed, 

* And deep remorse to self-applause succeed : 

* Soon many a love-lorn maid this land shall see, 

* And read the spring of wretchedness in thee.' 
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It was the time of Pentecost the bless'd 
When royal Arthur held the accustom'd feast, 
When Carduel's walls contained the vast resort 
That press'd from every land to grace his plenar court. 
There did the sovereign's copious hand dispense 
Large boons to all with free magnificence, 
To all but one ; from Bretany he came, 
A goodly knight. Sir Lanval was his name. 
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Long had the king, by partial temper gway'd, 

His loyal seftl with eold neglect repaid ; 

Yet from ft Ùktùne Sir Latival drew hi« birth» 

Nor could all England boast more comeliness and wotth : 

Whatever die cause, no gift the monarch gave, 

The knight with honest pride forbore to crate, 

Till at the last, his substance all forespent. 

From his lord's court the hopeless liegeman went. 

No leave he took, he told no mortal wight. 
Scarce had he thought to guide his steps aright. 
But all at random, reckless of his way. 
He wandered on the better half of day. 
Ere evening fell he reachM a pleasant mead, 
And there he loos'd his beast, at will to rest or feed ; 
Then by a brook-side down his limbs he cast. 
And, pondering on the waters ai they passM, 
The while his cloak his bended arm sustained. 
Sadly he sat, and much in thought complainM. 
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So mus'd he long, till by the frequent trtfad 
Of quickening feet constrained he tum'd his head ; 
Close by his side there stood a female pair, 
Both richly clad, and both enchanting fair ; 
With courteous guise the wondering knight they greet, 
With winning speech, with invitation sweet 
From their kind mistress, where at ease she lay. 
And in her tent beguil'd the lingering day. 
Awhile Sir Lanval reft of sense appeared ; 
Hien up at once his mailed limbs he rear'd, 
And, with his guides impatient to proceed, 
Though a true knight, for once forgot his steed. 

And now, with costliest silk superbly dight, 
A gay pavilion greets the warriour's sight ; 
Its taper spire a cowering eagle crown'd, ^ 
In substance gold, of workmanship renowned. 
Within, recumbent on a couch, was laid 
A form more perfect than e'er man surveyed : 
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The new-blown rose, the lily's virgin prime. 
In the fresh hour of fragrant summer-time. 
Though of all flowers the fairest of the £iir. 
With this sweet paragon might ill compare ; 
And o'er her shoulders flow'd with graceful pride. 
Though for the heat some little cast aside, 
A crimson paU of Alexandria's dye, 
. With snowy ermine lin'd, befitting royalty ; 
Yet was her skin, where chance bewray'd the sight. 
Far purer than the snowy ermine's white. 

< Lanval !' she cried, as in amazed mood 
Of speech and motion void the warriour stood, 

* Lanval !' she cried, * 'tis you I seek for here ; 

* Your worth has won me : — ^knight, I love thee dear ; 

* And of my love such proof will soon impart, 

< Shall wring with envy thy proud sovereign's heart : 

* Ihen slighted merit shall be fully known, 

^ And kings repine at wealth beyond their own.' 
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Words such as these arous'd the astonied knight. 
He felt love's kindling flame inspire his spright, 
And * O pore paragon !' he straight replied, 

* Thy love is all ! I hold no wish beside ! 

< If bliss so rare thy fiivouring lips decree, 

* No deed shall foil thy champion's chivalry ^ 
^ No toil shall #ear, no danger shall dismay, 

< Let my queen will, and Lanval must obey : 

* So may I thrive as, from this moment blèss'd, 

* One hope I cherish, one sole boon request, 

< Thy winning form, thy fostering smiles to see, 
' And never never more to part from thee.' 

So speaking ceas'd awhile tlie enraptur'd knight. 
For now the two fair damsels met his sight ; 
Each on her afin resplendent vestments brought. 
Fresh from the loom, magnificently wrought : 
Enrob'd in thesQ with added grace he mov'd, 
As one by nature formed to be belov'd ; ' 
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And, by the fidry to the banquet led» 
And plac'd beside her on one genidi bed» 
Whiles the twain handmaids every want supplied. 
Gates were his ûire to mortal man denied : 
Yet was there one, the foremost Di the feast. 
One food there was fiir sweeter than the rest. 
One food that most did feed the warrisur's £ame. 
For from his lady's lovely lips it came. 

What feeble wit of man mi^ here suffice 
To paint with colours dim Si Lanval's ecstanes ! 
There lapt in bliss he lies» there £un would stay. 
There dream the remnant of his life scway : 
But o'er their loves her dew still evening shed, 
Night gathered on ainain, and thus the fairy said : 
' Rise, knight ! I may not longer keep thee here ; 
* Back to the court return, and nodiing fear : 
< There, in all princely cost profus^ free, 
^ Maintain the honour of diyself and me ; 
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* There feed thy lavish &ncies uncontrolPdy 

* And trust the exhaustless power of fairy gold. 
^ But should reflection thy soft bosom move, 

* And wake sad wishes for thine absent love ; 

* (And sure such wishes thou canst never frame 
^ In any place where presence would be shame,) 
' Whene'er thou call, thy joyful eyes shall see 

' This form, invisible to all but thee. 

* One thing I warn thee ; let the blessing rest 

* An unrevealed treasure in thy breast ; 

* If here thou fail, that hour my favours end, 

* Nor wilt thou ever more behold thy friend :* — 
Here, with a parting kiss, broke off the fay, 

* Farewell !' she cried, and sudden, passed away. 
The knight look'd up, and prest without the tent 
Beheld his faithful steed, and forth he went : 
Light on his back he leaped with graceftd mien, 
And to the towers of Carduel turned the rein ; 
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Yet ever and anon he look'd behind 
With strange amaz'd uncertainty of mind^ 
As one who hop'd some further proof to spy 
If all were airy dream or just reality. 

And now great Arthur's court beheld the knight 
In sumptuous guise magnificently dight ; 
Large were his presents, cost was nothing spar'd» 
And every former friend his bounty shar'd* 
Now ransom'd thralls, now worthy knights supplied 
With equipage their scanty means denied. 
Now minstrels clad, their patron's deeds proclaim. 
And add just honour to Sir Lanral's name. 
Nor did his kindness yield a sparing meed 
To the poor pilgrim in his lowly weed ; 
Nor less to those who erst in fight renown'd 
Had borne the bloody cross and warr'd on Paynim ground : 
Yet, as his best-bdov'd so lately told. 
His unexhausted purse o'erflow'd with gold. 
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But what far dearer solace did impart. 
And thrillM with thankfulness his loyal heart. 
Was the choice privilege, that, night or day. 
Whene'er his whisper'd prayer invoke the fey, 
That loveliest form, surpassing mortal charms, 
Bless'd his fond eyes, and filled his circling arms. 

Now shall ye hear how these delights so pure 
Change all to trouble and discomfiture* 

'Twas on' the solemn feast of sainted John, 
When knights past tale did in the castle won. 
That, supper done, 'twas will'd they all should fare 
Forth to the orchard green, awhile to ramble there. 
The queen, who long had mark'd with mute delight 
The gallant graces of the Breton knight. 
Soon from the window of her loffy tower 
Mid the gay band espied him in a bower. 
And turning to her dames with blithe intent, 
^ Hence all !' she cried ; * we join the merrimebtt* 
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AU took the word, to the gay band they hied. 

Hie queen besure was close to Lanrai's side. 

Sprightly she seem'd, and sportfully did toy. 

And caught his hand to dance, and led the general joy* 

Lanval alone was dull vdiere all were gay. 
His thoughts were fixed on his lovely £iy : . 
Soon as he deftly might he fled the throng ; 
And her dear name nigh trembled on his tongue. 
When the fond queen, who well had trac'd his flight, 
Stepp'd forth, and crossed his disappointed sight. 
Much had she sought to meet the knight alone ; 
Now in these words she made her passion known. 

< Lanval (' she said, * thy worth, long season post, 

< In my deserv'd esteem hath fix'd thee fast: 

* 'Tis thine this prosperous presage to improve :««- 

* Say, gentle knight, canst thou return my love ? ' 

The knight, ye wot, love's paragon ador'd; 
And, had his heart been free, rever'd his word : 
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True to his king, the feaity of his soul 
Ahhorr'd all commerce with a thought so. foul. 
In fine, the sequel of my tale to tell, 
From the shent queen such hitter slander fdll, 
That, with an honest indignation stung. 
The fatal secret 'scap'd Sir Lanval's tongue : 

* Yes !' he declared, * he felt love's fullest power ! 

< Yes !' he declared, ' he had a paramour ! 

* But one, so perfect in all female grace, 

< Those charms might scarcely win her handmaid's place ; 

* Those charms, were now one menial damsel near, 

* Would lose their little light, and disappear.' 

Strong degradation sure the words implied ; 
The queen stood mute, she could not speak for pride ; 
But quick she turn'd, and to her chamber sped. 
There prostrate lay and wept upon her bed ; 
There vow*d the coming of her lord to wait, 
Nor move till promis'd vengeance seal'd her hate. 
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The king, that day devoted to the chase. 
Ne'er till the close of evening sought the place ; 
Then at his feet the fair deceiver fell. 
And gloss'd her artful tale of mischief well ; 
Told how a saucy knight his queen abus'd 
With prayer of proffered love, with scorn refus'd : 
Thereat how rudely rail'd the ruffian shent. 
With slanderous speech and foul disparagement. 
And boastfully declar'd such charms array'd 
The veriest menial where his vows were paid, 
That, might one handmaid of that dame be seen, 
All eyes would shun with scorn imperial Arthur's queen. ' 

The weeping tale of her his heart adorM 
Wak'd the quick wrath of her deluded lord ; 
Sternly he menac'd some disastrous end 
By fire or cord should soon that wretch attend. 
And straight dispatch'd three barons bold to bring 
The culprit to the presence of his king. 
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Laaral the while, the queen no longer near. 
Home to his chamber hied with heavy cheers 
Much did he dread the luckless boast might prove 
The eternal forfeit of his lady's love ; 
Andy all impatient the dark doonii to try. 
And end the pangs of dire uncertainty. 
His humble prayer he tremblingly preferred. 
Wo worth the while ! his prayer no more was heard. 
! how he wail'd ! how curs'd the unhappy day ! 
Deaf still remained the unrelenting fay. 
Him, thus dismayed, the approaching barons found ; 
Outstretched he lay, and weeping, on the ground ; 
To reckless ears their summons they declared. 
Lost was his fay, for nought beside he car'd. 
So forth they led him, void of will or word. 
Dead was his heart within, his wretched life abhorr'd. 
They reach the presence ; there he hears surprised 
The mortal charge of felony devis'd : 
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Stern did the monarch look and sharp uphraid 
For foul seducement on his queen assay'd : 
The knighty whose loyal heart disdain'd the offence. 
With generous warmth affirm'd his innocence ;• 
He ne'er devis'd seduction : — ^for the rest. 
His speech discourteous frankly he confessed; 
Inflamed with ire his lips forewent their guard ; — 
He stood prepared to hide the court's award. 

Straight from his peers were chosen judges nam'd : 
These fix the trial, with due forms proclaimed : 
By these 'tis order'd that the accus'd assign 
True men for pledge, or in a prison pine. 

Lanval, 'tis told, had pass'd from foreign strand. 
And kinsmen none there dwelt on English land ; 
And well he knew that in the hour of proof \ 
Friends for the most part fail, and stand aloof: / 
Sue them he would not, hut with manly pride 
In silence tum'd, and toward his prison hied. 
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With generous grief the deed Sir Gawaine Tiew'dy 
Dear to tlie king wms he, and nephew of hit Uood^ 
But liberal worth past nature's tie prevailed. 
And sympathy stood forth, if firiendship fail'd* 
Nor less gomi*-wili full many a knight înspôr'd ; 
With general voice the prisoner all pequùr*d« 
All pledg'd their fiefe he should not fiiii the dsjr^ 
And homeward bore him from the eourt awiay. 

His friends, for sure they well that title daim. 
First thought the licence of his tongve fo blave; 
But, when they mark'd how deeply he was flioy'd, 
They sooth'd and cherished radier Ihan tisprov'd* 
Each day, as sunk he sat ia desperate grieC 
They spoke kind words of coas&rt and reUef ; 
Each day, howe'er th^ aou^t, iiowe'ier they aaed^ 
Scarce might they win his fips to taste of food: 

* Come, welcome death !' &r ever was his cry ; 

* Lo here a wtetdi who wishes but to die i' 
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So Still he^wail'dy till wo such mastery waÀ 
They treoifaled for his nobler powers of man ;. 
They fear'd lest reason's tottering rule should end» 
And to a moping idiot -sink their friend. 

At length came on the day long since decreed 
When the sad knight should suffer or be freed. 
From every part the assembling barons meet : 
Each judge, as foreordained, assumes his seat: 
The king, %oo strongly swayed by female pride. 
O'er the grave council wills himself preside. 
And, while the presence of his queen inspires, 
Goads on the judgment as her wrath requires. 
There might be seen that honourable band 
Late for the prisoner pledged in fief and land ; 
Slow they advance, then stand before the board. 
Whiles all behold the entrusted thrall restor'd. 
With many a question next the acëus'd was proved ; 
Then, while the votés werie given, awhile removed. 
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But those brave warriours, when they weigh'd the plight ' 

And the fair promise of this hapless knight. 

His youth, for yet he reached not manhood's prime, 

His gallant mien, his life without a crime. 

His helpless state, by kindred unsustain'd, 

In a strange court and in a foreign land, 

All cried aloud, ^ere Laqval doom'd to die 

It were a doom of shame and cruelty. 

At first 'twas mov'd that straight conducted thence 
Some meet confinement should chastise the offence ; 
When one grave peer, in honest hope to wave 
The dire debasement of a youth so brave, 
Produc'd this purpose, with such reasoning graced, 
'Twas with*the general plaudit soon embrac'd : 

< 'Twas urg'd,' he said, ' and sure the offence he blam'd, 

< Their queen by base comparison was sham'd ; 

< That he, the prisoner, with strange fury mov'd, ' 
* Had prais'd top proudl^y the fair 4ame he Ipv'd: 
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* First then 'twere meet this mistress should be seen 

< There in full coUrt, and placM beside the queen ; 

< So might they judge if pasi^on^s mad pretence 

* Or truth had wrought the ungrateful preference/ 

So spake the judge ; Sir Lanyal hears the doom, . 
And weens his hour of destiny is come t 
Quench'd is the love that erst» in happier day. 
Won to his whisper'd prayer the willmg £aj ; ^ 
And the last licence pitying laws devise, 
Serves but to close the count of misertee. 

When lo ! strange shouts of joy and damiMKNis cheers 
Rose from without, and stay'd the astonished peers : 
At hand two damsels entering in were «eeo> 
Lovely alike their iook, and noble was tiieir mien ; 
On a gray dappled steed each lady rode. 
That pac'd for pride, as conscious of its Idad : 

* Lo here ! ' ^was murmur'd round with new delight, 

* Lo here the mistress of the Breton knight !' 
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The twain meanwhile pass'd onward undelasr'd. 
And to the king their graceful greetings paid» 
Then told their lady's coming, ^tnd desir'd 
Suck harbourage as highest rank required. 

E*en as they spoke, twain others, lovelier fair. 
Of stature loftier, of more royal air, 
Came proudly on : of gold their purfled vest» 
Well-shap*d, each symmetry of limb confessed: 
On goodly mules from farthest Spain ybrou^it» 
This pair the presence of the sorereign sought* 

The impatient king, ere well their lips had poirer 
To claim fit harbourage ci board and bower, 
Led on their way ; and, court'sies scantly done, 
Back to the peers he sped, and press'd the judgment on ; 
For much, meseems, his vengeful heart misgave 
Some thwarting chance the Breton knight might save. 

Just were his boding fears : new shouts ascend 
Of loud acclaim, and wide the welkfai read. 
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A female form the wondering peers behold. 
Too bright for mixture of earth*s mortal mould : 
The gridelin pall that down lier shoulders flow'd 
Half vailM her snow-white courser as she rode ; 
On her fair hand a sparrow-hawk was plac'd. 
Her steed's sure steps a following greyhound trac'd ; 
And, as she pass'd, still pressing to the sight 
Female and male and citizen and knight. 
What wight soe'er in CarduePs walls was found, 
SwelPd the full quire and spread the joy around. ^ 

Lanvai, the while, apart from all the rest. 
Sat sadly waiting for his doom unblessed : 
(Not that he fear'd to die ; death rather sued; 
For hfe was nought, despoil'd of all its good:) 
To his dull ears his hastening friends proclaim 
The fancied form and presence of his dame ; 
Feebly he rais'd his head ; and, at the sight, 
In a strange ecstaàsy of Iwild delight. 
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< *Tis she ! 'tis àkeV was all his falteri^ cry, 

* I see her once again j now satisfied I die !' 

Thus while he spake, the peers with seemly state, 
Led by their king, the' illustrious stranger wait ; 
Proud Cardùél's palace hailed its princely guest, 
And thus the dame the assembled court addressed* 

* List, King, and Barons ! — Arthur, I have lov'd 

* A knight, inost loyal in thy service prov'd ; 

* Him, by thy foul;peglect, reduced to need, 

* These hands did recompense ; they did thy deed* 

* He disobey 'd me ; t forebore to save ; 

* I left him at the portal of the grave : 

* Firm loyalty hath well that breach repaired, 
' He loves me still, nor shall he lack reward. 

^ Barons ! your court its judgment did decree, 

* Quittance or death, your queen compared with me : 

* Behold the mistress of the knight is come, 

* Now judge betwixt us, and pronounce the doom.*— 
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All cry aloud the wordi of lève were rigbl. 
And one united void; acquits the knight* 
Back from the pâlaoe turns the parting fky^ 
And with her beauteous damsels i^eds away: 
Her, as she pass'd, the enraptiitM LtauTal rieiv^d; 
High on the portal's marble i^eps he stood; 
On her tall steed he sprang with vigorous boimd ; 
Thenceforth their footsteps never wight has found. 

But His the Breton tale they both are gone 
To the fair isle of fertile Avalon ; 
There» in the lap of love for ever laid) 
By sorrow unassaiPd, in bliss embay^dt 
They make their won :«*for me^ where^'er they dweU, 
No farther Ule beMs me here to tell. 
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What strange adventure once Gruélan knew, 
E*en what I leam*d, I now relate to you : 
Well may the tune in each man's memory dwelli 
And the choice lay deserves an audience welL 

A Breton born, and of illustrious race. 
And passing praise for worthiness and grace,— 
Such was Gruélan : &ir his form, and join'd 
With upright singleness of word and tnindé 
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When bordering princes brav'd his sovereign's power. 
And Bretany assay'd war's fearful hour. 
First to his banner rush'd the dauntless knight ; 
First still was found in tourney or in fight : 
Such were his deeds, so glorious was their end. 
That his king lov'd and prized him as a friend. 

High worth he had ; and wide was nois'd his £une. 
Till to his sovereign's spouse the rumour came ; 
And, as the tale was day by day rehears'd. 
And the last tidings still surpassed the first. 
In her warm thought so strong did fancy move» 
That admiration ripen'd into love. 

So, in the end, resolv'd to ease her heart, 
One day she call'd her chamberlain apart. 
And * Who V quoth she, * is this much-vaunted youth ? 

* This brave Gruélan— mark thou tell the truth : 

* Doth universal fame report him right ? 

* For all men praise him >«-Dob( thou know the knight ^' 



THE LAY OV SIR GEUÏ'lAK. 77 

< Great mistress mine!' the chamberlain replied, 

< The knight I know, and know his courage tried ; 
^ Andy for his guise, *tm of such courteous ease, 

* He's lov'd alike by men of all degrees** 

< Tis now long time,' the shameless queen refoin'd, 

* His praise hath wrought within my secret mind ; 
' And in his cause my heart doth plead so strong, 

* Thou must devise our interview ere long.' 

The chamberlain his meet obeisance made ; 

* Such news, besure, must elevate ;' he said ; 

* Such flattering sounds, besure, must glad bis heart ;'-^ 
And, as he spoke, he tum'd him to depart : 

Straight to Oraélan's lodge his course be bent. 
And bade him to tlie queen, but rail'd ûte intent ; 
So to the castle's gate attendant hied 
The weetless knight, aie chan^berlain liis guide. 

Now to the presence of his queen the guest 
With such full forms as chamberlains know best 
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Was duly led : enraptur'd of his charms» 

She clipp'd the lusty warriour in her arms ; 

Pressed on his ruddy lips her warm embrace. 

And gaz'd o'er every feature of his fece 2 

Then, on a carpet plac'd herself beside, 

Each wile the fisur seducing female tried ; 

Bent was her will the knight's dul] sense to move ; 

Her voice seem'd friendship, but her looks ivere love. 

Hard were it sure, I ween, for mortal wight 
To see such signs, nor read their cause furight : 
Yet was the crafty queen bjut ill appay'd. 
With such grave reverence each f eply was made : 
Nor would she first declare love's mastering flame ; 
Pride, yet alive, forbade, and stniggling shame : 
Yet looks, she found, might little boot her here. 
Plain speech at last must make love's secret clear : 

Unrein'd desire prevailed: — * Fair sir!* she cried, 

* ■ ■ ■■ 

* Hath ne'er thine heart fond female friendship tried î 
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< Such peerless charms must sure some, dame inspire î 

< And conquering, love be thine, and uncontrolled desire ?' 

* Liege iadjmine !' (Gruélan thus returned, ) 

* With love's bright fires, this bosom ne'er hath burn'd. 

* Love's sovereign lore, mysterious and refin'd, 

* Is the pure Confluence of immortal mind ; 

* Chaste union of two hearts by virtue wrought, 

* Where each seems either in word deed and thought; 

* Each singly to itself no more remains, 

* But one will guides, one common soul sustains. 

* Vain hope' for me such boundless bliss to share, 

' Young yet in years, and unconfirmed in war : • . 

* Some day, perchance, my deeds should glory crown^ 

* These joys may yet be mine, the guerdon of renown,* 

Blithe was the queen, while thus the knight defin'd 
Love's wondrous influence o'er man's subject mind ; 
Well to her wish each doctrine hope explairi'd;. 
She ween'd Gruélan's heart already gain'd ; 
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Reserve cast off, she now at laige deckPd 

Light was her sovereign in her love's regard ; 

Her vacant heart still sought some kindred breast» 

Some sympathetick seat of blis^il rest. 

Some friendy some knight for gallant wordi s'enoim'd ;-^ 

Sure that accomplished kni^t at last was found ! 

Sure, courtesf» sure gallant worth was there» . 

Too great to caose a love"«ick queen's despur ! 

The knighty confus'dy as one too closely pressed ; 
Deep sense of grace, all undeserved» professed : 
Yet did his piloted fiiith renounce the thought; 
Faith from his soldier willi just stipend bought 
A king might claim ; to this» free bounty joia'd» 
Large as his g^erous lord's expansive mtnd^ 
Cried shame upon die deed ; a deed imbued 
With the foul blot of false ingratitude. 

So spake the knight; so speaking, left the room : 
The astonied queen remain'd with anguish dnmb : 
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Sharp turns of passion shook her trembling frame. 
But most quick grief prevail'd, and disappointed shame. 

Yet, when the tempest of distress was pass'd, 
Such fatal flattery sooth'd her hopes unchaste. 
Still did she ween assiduous court might move. 
And win wish'd recompence, and waken love. 
Kind gifts she sent, kind interviews she planned. 
Kind billets, written with her royal hand ; 
But all were vain : Gruélan's loyal mind 
With stedfast modesty each lure declined ; 
Till, in the end, when now she well descried 
All prayer was bootless, and all hope denied. 
As one quite spent, she left the thriftless chase, 
And enmity assum'd love's vacant place : 
Her royal spouse she dupM with dexterous sleight, 
And sour'd his soul against the injured knight ; 
Cashier'd of pay, fiducial favours lost. 
The knight now serves with unrequited cost; 
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Scant were his means to feed such waste of gold. 
His ^irniSy his chattebt piece by piece w^re sola ; 
Drain'd by degrees of this his last supply. 
Nought now remain*d but grim despondency. 
Which way, alas ! might poor Gruélan turn î 
What now devise, thus outcast and forlorn î 
Scarce might ye marvel, scarce deny belief. 
Should my sad lay record he died of grief. . 

One day it chanced that to his lodge he went. 
There pensive sat and sole, and gave his sorrows real; 
His hosts, no matter why, firom home were gone, 
And their young daughter kept their house alone ; 
A winning form she had, and manners mild; 
The sooth to say, she was a lovely child : 
Sweet pity fill'd this little peasant's breast 
To hear the sorrows of her sobbing guest: 
Upstairs she stole, she gently opM the door. 
And, as she strove to dieer him, wept foil B&re ; 
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Then» while she warmly pressed hi» languid hand 
With simpleness that man might not withstand. 
Thence with henelf she pray'd the knight to go. 
And share her homely noon-tide meal below. 
The knight, whose soul, by sickening wo subdued, 
111 might abide the loathsome thought of food, 
Smil'd on the eager maid, and thanked her kind; 
' Hunger,' he said, < dwelt not with wounded mind :* 
Then, as a wretch abandoned to despair. 
With quick resolve to pine no longer there. 
His squire he calls, and gires commandment strait 
Nigh, with his saddled steed, at hand to wait : 
Bent was his will to shun that thankless ground. 
To flee that thankless court, and never more be found. 
Alas ! no sell remained to dight the steed ; 
His own was barter'd long time past for need; 
And, but for kindness of the darling maid. 
There must tbe misevaUe knight have stay'd: 
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She, goodly child, retiring, sped like thought 
Till in her arms her father's gear she brought ; 
Uncouth, I ween, such gear to gentle knight; 
With this, howbe, his stately steed was dight, 
And forth he far'd ; while, as he passed along. 
Close on his footsteps pressM the village throng : 
From every lane pour'd in that rabble rout, 
With scornful laughter loud, and boisterous shout ; 
Such is the course with folk of base degrees ; 
Ye ne'er shall win much courtesy from these. 

The knight, susceptible of grief alone, 
Mark'd not the press, but slowly journeyed on : 
In ken a vast lunbrageous forest lay. 
So there he enter'd in, and ui^d his wandering way ; 
Down on his breast did hang his drooping head. 
For wo-begone he was, his heart and hopes were deiad. 

When lo, all unawares, a spotless hind. 
More white than si^ow, the comeliest of her kind. 
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Sprang up beneath his feet ; then fled before ; 
Yet seem'd to pace with pain, as wounded sore. 
Her timorous semblance and her limping flight 
Rous'd from his mournful muse the errant knight ; 
Grief to a hunter's ardour now gave place» 
Fair was the game, and easy seem'd the chase : 
She still with faltering steps appeared to toil. 
Just far enough before to feed the hopes of spoil. 
Till» many a fruitless turn and circuit past, 
into a flowery mead they came at last ; 
And there she stopped ; and there awhile she stood 
By the green margent of a crystal flood : 
Within that flood did bathe a dame so bright, 
So prime of youth, of skin so dainty white. 
That my poor wit, too feeble all, doth fail 
Wiih her sweet image to adorn my tale. 
Rich was her raiment, all her robe was gold ; 
A neighbouring tree the costly charge did hold; 
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And, seated on the bank, two damsels sheen. 
The ready handmaids of her will were seen. 

Scarce might the twain descry the stranger knight. 
But up they sprang, and fled amain for fright : 
He, all regardless of the maids' alarms, 
Lost in the lustre of their sovereign's charms. 
So lost that, as his eyes that vision caught. 
His hmd, his hunting, and his. woes, were nou^t; 
Leap'd from his steed ; and hastening to his prey» 
Snatch'd the rich treasure of the tree away. 
Well may ye guess the youth no thefl design'd ; 
The dame's dear jeopardy inspir'd his mind : 
Yet, when he heard the insulted fair exclaim 
How such base deeds to courteous knights were shame. 
His heart was mov'd ; he yielded to her prayer; 
To the green bank he sped, and left the garments there : 
Then, decently withdrawn, apart he stay*d. 
While the fair lady of the stream array'd. 



THE LAY or SIR GRVE'lAN. 67 

Now shone the dame with comeliest splendour dressed; 
And to the stream retum'd the impatient guest: 
Her by the hand he caught, and onward led 
Where the thick trees their shadowy coolness shed; 
And many entreaties tried the enamour'd knight, 
And many a tender tale of love's delist: 
So might he speed, as ofiering there he made 
Of a pure heart, now first by love assayed : 
So might he speed, as from that moment bound 
To live her own true knight, for loyalty renowft'd. 
Awhile, thus sway'd it seem'd by female pride, ^ 

All suit, all dalliance, well the dame denied ; 
Then own'd her fairy power ; herself declared 
(By love's sweet witchery erewhile ensnar'd) 
Had sent the lingering hind, the waters wrought. 
And lur'd the paramour her heart had sought. 

Lo, westward roll'd, the sun with slanting gleam 
StreakM the green mead» and stain'd the glassy stream : 



8Ô THE LAY OF SIR GRUE'LAN. 

Then the fond fairy bade the knight depart. 
Nor fear lest absence change her constant heart : 
Still, vaiPd by secret law from human eyes, 
Clear -to his sight alone', her form should rise, 
Still loyal, kind ; while stedfast wisdom held 
His conscious lips inviolably seal'd. 
She spoke ; the circling waves received the fair ; 
Sole was the wondering warriour on die laire. 

Now, back returned, and lost in museful mood, 
Gruélan leaning at his casement stood ; 
And, as in hope to lengthen past delight, 
Full on the conscious forest fix'd his sight. 
Not long he gaz'd ere issuing thence was seen 
A gentle youth advancing o'er the green. 
And by the rein he led a sumjptuous steed. 
And well the trappings with the beast agreed ; 
From the dear fairy friend a gift it came, 
A palfrey brave, and Gedefer its name ; 
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A squire the stripling was, well taught to yield 

All service to a knight in court or field ; 

A male he bore with costliest garments stor'd, 

These forth he drew, and tendered to his lord : 

Next, the long list of charges undefray'd. 

The costs of desperate need, he gently pray'd ; 

' To him/ he told» * was given injunction strait 

' With boundless dole to quit the inglorious wei^t» 

* And from that hour, where-e'er the knight should wend» 

' His footsteps, treasurer and squire, to tejid.* 

So spake the youth ; with joy Gruélan heard ; 
Then on his hosts a liberal boon conferred : 
This gratitude ordainM his first expence. 
And gladden'd him in power of recompence. 
Nor did he less regard, nor less repay, 
All kindness shown in want's disastrous day ; 
While needy knights, Trouveurs the sires of verse. 
And thralls, his large beneficence rehearse. 
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Erst was the knight belov'd ; but, lov'd before. 
Now judge that love was heighten'd more and more. 
So all things smil'd : each eve, his prayer preferrM, 
E'en as he spake his beauteous dame appear'd ; 
Swift fled the time ; a year soon roU'd away 
In wishes all fulfill'd, and bliss without allay : 
Till joy found peril in its own exœss, 
And misery sprang from fearless happiness. 

'Twas Pentecost ; and now, proclaimed to all^ 
The king kept open court in bower and hall : 
ML knights, all barons of his land, repair'd 
To the full feast, where nought of cost was sparM ; 
Fair invitation to each wight was sent, 
And thither, with the rest, Gruélan went. 
In times like this when full carousal reign'd. 
One custom passing strange the king maintained ; 
Proud of his spouse, whose beauty uncompar'd 
Shone through the realm, he still diat pride declared ; 
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Still 'twas his course when now the rich repast 
Drew toward its end, the richest as the last, 
When the blithe heart forgot decorum's bound. 
And the wit sparkled as the wine went round. 
To the full hall to lead the royal dame ; 
There, plac'd on high, she sat, a candidate for fiime ; 
There from her proud alcove o'erlook'd the feast. 
While thus the uxorious prince his peers addressed* 
' Say lords, say knights, hare e'er your wanderings known 
^ A queen whose sovereign charms might match your 
own?' 

Such was the custom : hence, as wont, was seen 
On this feast's final day the imperious queen : 
Straight through the hall loud shouts of praise resound; 
* Lo here the loveliest queen ! the loveliest fair on ground !* 

So cried the rest; Gruélan mute the while 
Held down his head to vail his secret smile ; 
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For his fond fay was present to his mind. 

With looks that left all earthly charms behind. 

The scornful mirth that sparkled in his eye 

Scap'd not the queen's regardful jealousy ; 

^ Lo there !* she cried, as to her spouse she tum'd, 

* A sight for kings, to gaze on unconcernM ; 

* Lo there alloy for such an hour as this, 

< When all congratulate their sovereign's bliss ;^ 

* One man's untemper'd insult unreprov'd, 

^ One man, and he the man thyself hast lov'd. 
^ Err'd I, or nay ? that long time past have plain'd 
^ Of thanklessness and licence unrestrain'd.' 

The indignant monarch caught his consort's fire ; 
The knight he call'd, his visage glow'd with ire, 
And on his fealty bade reveal what mirtii 
Had given that scornful smile of silence birth. 
With mild respect the modest knight retum'd, 
^ That long his eyes their sovereign's charms had learn'd ; 
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* He saw» as all beside must sure have seen^ 

^ What grace, what loveliness adom'd his queen ; 

* Yet did he ween, within the world's wide bound 

* Some dame more passing fair might still be found.' 
^ What ? did he know the dame ?' the king replied : 
The knight rejoin'd» * Truth might not be denied ; 

^ A dame he knew, how strange soe'er the thing, 

* Whose charms pass'd thirty fold the consort of his 

king.' 
At these last words the queen wox furious quite. 
And call'd down doom upon the luckless knight : 

* ! let my royal spouse,' she cried, * decree 
' This paragon be brought and pair'd with me \ 

' Here should his deeds belie his proud pretence, 

* Wo be his meed ! the meed of insolence.' • 

Sharp was her speech ; the festive hall was mute ; 
The monarch sternly ratified her suit : 
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Due forms of trial done, Gruélan's fate 
Rests in the bosom of his fairy mate. 
Awhile unmoy'd she hears his piercing cries ; 
Then gives her wondrous charms to mortal eyes : 
On the full court the thrilling beauties fall. 
And claim just doom, and free the acquitted tbrall : 
Yet pity none she show'd ; but tum'd in lutste, . 
Nor deign'd one glance of pardon as she passed. 

Ah ! bootless boon of life's unthankful load ! 
Ah ! gift in scornful cruelty bestowed ! 
As by his strange distress to frenzy wrought 
His peerless steed the abandoned lover sought ; 
Swift o'er the land, where-e'er his mistress leads. 
With prayers, and tears, and piteous cries he speeds, 
And presses l^rd behind, still fimcying, still 
To bend her hard inexorable will. 
Till now, far left the city, o*er the plain 
The forest's verge the fay was seen to gain ; 
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And straight bath shroud them in the darksome wood. 
Course the green mead, and ken the enchanted flood : 
There stopp'd the fairy, thither sped the knight ; 
Then in the wave she sank, and vanished from his sight. 
Love-lost Gruélan, resolute to die, 
Since hope was none of happier destiny, 
Plung'd headlong dauntless down ; lo ! back to shore 
The struggling knight the refluent waters bore ; 
And * Cease vain quest !' a voice was heard to say, 
^ Thine eyes can never more behold thy fay.' . 
He, reckless all, again sprang forward straight : 
High dash'd the surging stream beneath his weight ; 
Round roll his limbs by circling eddies thrown, 
Then senseless float the buoyant current down. 
Such penitence sincere, such passing truth, 
Mov*d the fay's menial pair to kindly ruth : 
Their royal lady both fair damsels sued. 
And soon to softness chang'd her haughty mood : 
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Her knight she now with snowy arm sustains. 
And wakes the stagnant life-blood in his veins : 
Awhile he rests upon the flowery strand. 
Then both together part for fairy-land. 

Rife goes the Breton tale Gruélan's lot 
Is with the fairy still, where death is not. 
B«t for the palfrey Gedefer, who stood 
Reft of his lord beside that wondrous flood, 
As with his loss distraught the peerless steed 
SpumM the green sward, and madly scour'd the mead ; 
Shrill doleful neighings night and day were heard, 
And still amain he fled when man appeared. 
So pass'd his life : e'en now^ tradition holds, 
Ofl as that day the circling year unfolds. 
By the stream side is seen thé steed forlorn, 

And for his fruitless search is heard to mourn. 

* 

Soon through the land the dittied story spread 
Of the good knight and of his faithful steed : 
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And some choice mind» in rh3n[ne's propitious day. 
From the rude strain wrought out Grue'lan's Lay. 
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THE LAY OF SIR GUGEMER. 

Whilb Arthur reign*d — (so chimed, in earlier day. 
Loud to the twangmg harp the Breton lay, ) 
While Arthur reign'd, two kingdoms born to bless. 
Great Britain's king, and suzerain of the less ; 
A lord of Leon, one of fair report 
Among the vassal barons of his court, 
Own'd for his son a youth more bravely thew'd 
Than aught both countries yet had seen of good. 
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, * • . • •• : r\ : 

Dame Nature gave the mould ; his sire combined 
Due culture, exercise of limbs and mind, 
Till the rare stripling, now no longer boy. 
Changed his fond parent's fearful hope for jojr. 

His name was Gugemer : as strength grew on. 
To Arthur's court the sire consign'd his son. 
There soon in feats of arms the youth excelPd, 
Magnanimous, in sports, or deadly field. 

Chief of the Table-round, from time to time 
Illustrious Arthur mark'd his opening .prime. 
Then dealt him noble meed ; the honour high. 
From his own hand of glorious chivalry. 

Knightly in arms he was ; one grievous blot. 
So deem'd full many a courtly dame I wot, 
Cross'd the fiill growth of his aspiring days, 
And dimmM the lustre of meridian praise : 
With bootless artifice their lures they troll'd ; 
Still Gugemer lov'd not, or nothing told. 
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The court's accustomed lore and service done» 
To his glad sire returns the welcome son. 
Now with his father dwelt he, and pursued 
Such pastimes as are meet for youth of gentle blood* 
The woods of Leon now would shrilly sound 
Oil with his joyous shout and choral hound. 
At lengthy one morn his disadventurous dart, 
Lanced, as the game was rous'd, at hind or hart, 
Wmg'd through the yielding air its weetless w^y, 
And pierc'd unwares a metamorphos'd fay. 
Lo ! back recoiling straight by fairy craft. 
Back to its master speeds the reeking shaft ; 
Deep in his sinewy thigh inflicts a wound. 
And strikes the astonish'd hunter to the ground, 
While with a voice that neither bray'd nor spoke. 
Thus fearfuUy the beast her silence broke : 

* Pains, agonizing pains must thou endure, 

* Till wit of lady's love shall work the cure i 
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* Wo, then, her fated guerdon she shall find, 

* The heaviest that may light on womankind i' 

Sir Gugemer, who strove, with courage vain, 
- Up from the earth to rise, distraught with pain, 
While hies his varlet home for succour strong. 
Crawls slow with trailing limb the sward along : 
*Twas part precipitate, steep rocky shore ; 
Hoaroe at its foot was heard old ocean's roar ; 
And in a sheker'd cove at anchor rode, 
Close in to land, where slept the solemn flood, 
A gallant bark that with its silken sails 
Just bellying, caught the gently rising gales. 
And from its ebon sides shot dazzling sheen 
* Of silvery rays with mingled gold between. 
A favouring fairy had beheld the blow 
De^lt the young hunter by her mortal foe : 
Thence grown his patroness, she vows to save. 
And cleaves with magick keel the sparkling wave. 



THE LAY OV SIR GUGEMER. 105 

Naw, by a strange resistless impulse driven. 
The knight assays the lot by fortune given : 
Loy now he climbs, with fairy power to aid, 
The bark's steep side, on silken cordage stay'd ; 
Gains the smooth deck, and wonders to behold 
A couch of cypress spread with cloth of gold. 
While from above, with many a taper bright. 
Two golden globes sent forth their branching light : 
And longer had he gaz'd, but sleep profound. 
Wrought by the friendly fairy, wrapt him round ; 
Stretch'd on the couch the hunter lies supine. 
And the swift bark shoots lightly o'er the brine* 

Far, where the distant prospect fading dies, 
And sea and land seem mingling with the skies, 
A massy tower of polish'd marble rose ; 
There dwelt the fair physician of his woes: 
•Nogiva was the name the princess bore ; 
Her spouse, old, shrew'd, suspicious evermore, 
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Here mewM his lovely consort, young snd fiûr. 
And watch'd her with a dotard's bootless care* 
Sure, Love these dotards dooms to jealous pain. 
And the world's laugh, when all their toil proves vain. 

This lord, howe'er, did all that mortal elf 
Could do, to keep his treasure to himself: 
Stay'd much at home, and when in luckless hour 
His state affairs would drag him from his tower, 
Left with his spouse a niece himself had bred. 
To be the partner of her board and bed ; 
And one old priest, a barren lump of clay. 
To chant their mass and serve them day by day. 

Her prison room was fair ; firom roof to floor 
With golden imageries pictured o'er : 
There Venus might be seen, in act to throw 
Down to the mimick fire that gleam'd below. 
The < Remedies of love* Dan Ovid made ; 
Wrathful the goddess look'd, and ill-appaid ; - 
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And many more than I may wdl retail. 
Illumining throughout the sumptuous wall. 

For the old ghostly guide — to do him right — 
He harhour'd in his breast' no jailor's spite : 
Compassionate and boon, he bore in mind 
His prisoner's health might languish much confin'd, 
And oft would let her feet and fancy free. 
Wander along the margin of the sea. 

There then it chanc'd, upon the level sand. 
That aunt and niece were pacing, hand in hand, 
When onward to the marble tower they spied 
With outspread sail the fairy vessel glide. 
Both felt a momentary fear at first, 
(As women oft are given to think the worst,) 
And tum'd for flight ; but ere they far were fled, 
Look'd round to view the object of their dread. 
Then, seeing none on board, they backward hied» 
Perchance by fairy influence fortified. 
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Where the trim bark was seen its course to end ; 

And now both dames its ebon deck ascend : 

There on a couch, a silken pall beneath. 

So wrapt in sleep he scarcely seem'd to breathe. 

Sir Gugemer they spied, defil'd with gore, 

And with a deadly pale his visage o'er : 

They fear them life were fled ; and much his youth, 

And much his hap forlorn did move their ruth : 

With lily hand his heart Nogiva pressed, 

' It beats i' she cried, 'beats strong within his breast!* 

So loud her sudden voice expressed delight. 
That from his swoon awoke the wondering knight: 
His name, his country, straight the dames demand. 
And what strange craft had steer'd his bark to land. 
He, on his elbow raised, with utterance weak. 
Such as his feeble strength availed to speak. 
Recounts his piteous chance, his name, his home. 
How up the vessers side erewhile he clomb. 
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And then sunk down in sleep ; but who impelled 
Its ebon keel, or tissued canvas swell'd. 
He wist not : faint, and lacking vital beat, 
He sought some needful aid from looks so sweet. 
* So brave a knight ! — to yield of succour nought^ 

* What heart of flint could cherish such a thought ? 

* Yet where to harbour him, and how to hide ?•— 

* The husband not at home, means must be tried :'•— 
So thought these dames, I ween, that &teful hour. 
While feebly onward to the marble tower, 
Propp'd, right and left, by snowy shoulders twain, 
Sir Gugemeic repaired with mickle pain. 

There on a bed of down they placed their guest, 
Cleans'd the deep wound, with healing balsam dress'd, 

Brought, for his plight most fit, choice simple food, 

# 
And watchful how he far'd attendant* stood ; 

Till now returning strength grew swiftiy on. 

And his firm voice confess^ his anguish gone. 
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In sooth, the &y, protectress of his worth. 
Had shpwer'd down balm unknown to wights on earth ; 
One night achieves his cure ; but other smart 
Plays o*er the weetless region of his heart : 
Pains, such as beam from bright Nogiva's eyes, 
Flit round his bed, and genial slumber flies. 

Now, as the ruddy rays of morning peer. 
Him seem'd his kind physician's istep drew near : 
She comes ; his cheeks with new-found blushes bum; 
Nogiva — she too blushes in her turn : 
Love sure had neither spared ; yet at the last 
Faintly she asks him how the night had pass'd : 
O how the trembling patient then confess'd 
Strange malady at heart, and banish'd rest. 
And sued once more for life, restor'd so late. 
Now her's alone to grtmt, the mistress of his fate. 
She speaks assurance kind with witching smile, 
* No ill from sickness felt so little while ! * 
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Yet nought the knight believes ; a kiss I ween 
Fell from her dainty lips, and clos'd the scene. 
One year or more within some secret bower 
So dwelt the knight beneath the marble tower ; 
Thoughts of his sire^ at last, how he might bear 
His son's long absence, so awaken'd care, 
Needs must he back to Leon : vainly here 
Sues fond Nogiva's interdicting tear. 

* Sad leave reluctantly I yield !' she cries, 

* Yet take this girdle, knit with mystick ties, 
^ Wed never dame till first this secret spell 

< Her dexterous hands have loosen'd :— -so farewell ! ' 

* Never» I swear, my sweet ! so weal betide !' 
IVith heavy heart Sir Gugemer replied. 
Then hied him to the gate, when lo ! at hand 
Nogiva's hoary lord is seen to stand, 
(Brought by the fairy foe's relentless ire, ) 
And lustily he calls for knight and squire : 
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Now with his trusty blade of temper good 
The stout knight cleiurs his course to ocean's floods 
Sweeps right and left the scatter'd rout away. 
And climbs the bark of his protectress fay ; 
Light glides the ebon keel the waters o'er, 
And his glad footsteps press his native shore. 

His father, who had long time, wo-begone, 
Bewail'd the absence of his darling son ; 
Ween'd the best course to hold him now for life 
Should be to link him closely to a wife. 
Sir Gugemer, urg'd sore ; at length avows 
He never will take woman's hand for spouse, 
Save her's, whose fingers skill'd in ladies' lore, 
Shall loose that knot his mystick girdle bore. 

Straight all that Bretany contained of âur. 
Widows, and dainty maids, the adventure dare : 
Clerks were they all, I ween ; but knots like these 
May not be loos'd when earthly beauties please. 



TSE LAY OF SIR Gt76BM£R* US 

Thus while it fares with those, in dungeon deep 
See sad Nogiva never cease to weep 1 
Doom'd by her jealous lord's revengeful mood. 
The well her beverage, bitter bread her food, 
Lo there with iron gyves chain'd down she lies. 
And wails unheard her hopeless miseries : ' ' " 

Scarce brooking longer life, but that the thought 
Of Gugemer some gleams of solace brought : ' 

Him would she name full oft, and oft implore 
Heaven, but to view his winning face once more« 
Long had she sorrowed thus ; her fairy friend 
Hears at the last, and bids her sufferings end : 
Burst by her magick touch the fetters fall, 
Wide springs the gate, and quakes the obdurate wall ; 
Close to the shore the enchanted pinnace glides, 
Feels its fair guest within its arching sides^ 
Then ploughs the foaming main )irith gallant state, 
TiD Bretany's far coast receives the freight. 

VOL. II. t 
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Meriadus— (that name the moDarch bore 
Where first Nogiva's footsteps press'd the shore,) 
Merladus such charms not vainly view'd; 
He saw, felt love, and like a sovereign woo'd : 
She briefly answers : — * None this heart may move, 
^ This bosom none inspire with mutual love, 
< Save he whose skill this girdle shall unbind, 
* Fast round my waist with raystick tie confin'd,' 

Much strove Meriadus, strove much in vain, 
Strove every courtly gallant of his train : 
All foil'd alike, he blazons far and wide 
A tournament, and there the emprize be tried ! 
There who may loose the band, and win the expectant 
bride ! 

Sir Gugemer, when first the tidings came 
Of the quaint girdle, and the stranger dame, 
Ween'd well Nogiva's self, his dame alone. 
Bore this mysterious knot so like his own, 
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On to the tournament elate he hies ; 
There his liege lady greets his wistful eyes. 
What now remained ? — * Meriadus ! once more 

* I view,* he cries, * the jnistress I adore ; 

* Long have our hearts been one ! great king, 'tis thine 
< Twain lovers, sadly sunder'd long, to join. 

* So will I straight do homage, so remain 

* Thy liegeman three full years, sans other gain, 

^ Thine with a hundred knights, and I their charge main- 
tain!» 
Brave was the proffer, but it prospered nought ; 
Love rul'd alone the unyielding monarch's thought. 
Then Gugemer vows vengeance, then in arms 
Speaks stem defy, and claims Nogiva's charms: 
And, for his cause seem'd good, anon behold 
Many a strange knight, and many a baron bold, 
Brought by the tourney's fame, on fiery steeds 
Couch lance to aid ; and mortal strife succeeds. 

%2 
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Long time beleaguered gape the castle walls ; 
First in the breach the indignant monarch falls : 
Nogiva's lord next meets an equal fate ; 
And Gugemer straight weds the widowed mate* 
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False lovers still, when most they mean deceit. 
Wear true love's mask to speed them in their cheat ; 
Still fraught with subtlety, by night and day 
They ply, they fawn, they flatter, to betray : 
And, wo the time ! too oil the ingenuous heart 
Falls a sad victim in these snares of art. 
Not such was he whose story I record ; 
He lov'd in very deed and not in word ; 
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Yet did his dame nought yield her to his suit 
Till well she proved his fealty by its fruit. 
Fair dames and free, who risk an equal stake, 
Mark what she did, and thence ensample take ! 

For sire she boasted not of noble blood, 
No duke nor count, but yet her birth right good ; 
And, search the tçalm throughout, ye might not find 
Such charms of face, such courtesy of mind. 
A wealthy bachelor, a foe to strife, 
' Possessed this lovely lady for his wife, 
Of frank good humour, one who never tried 
To mimick hardihood his heart belied. 
But own'd whatever more doughty wights maintained, 
He thought fame dear at risk of being brain'd. 
No niggard of hid pelf, he kept good state. 
Free for all comers stood his castle's gate, ' 
And, as his table smok'd with plenteous fare. 
All took delight to stop and sojourn there. 
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One day» so chance decreed» three knights there came» 
Led by a neighbouring tourney's rumour'd fame : 
Our host» as wont» each welcotn'd as his guest» 
And pray'd their social presence at his feast. 
Of these three warriours» rich^ and proud were twain» 
And many a menial throng'd their sumptuous train ; 
Poor was the third» and one poor squire possessed» 
But in high soul was mated with the best : 
First in the lists» where-e'er those lists were found» 
He daim'd the prize» nor ever yielded ground ; 
Nor» for the biting sword» nor thrilling spear» 
With helm on head» was ever known to fear. 

Scarce did the gallant three behold the dame» 
But in their hearts they felt love's tingling 6ame ; 
(At this» forewarned her loveliness was such 
As pass'd all peer» ye will not marvel much ;) 
And each in turn» chance favouring his design» 
Cried ^ List» dear dame ! ' and ' yield thee» mistress» mine ! 
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* Listy lovely dame ! with countless vows I swear, 

^ So may'st thou deign to grant thy suppliant's prayes, 

* For thy dear love all dangers to despise, 

< And do such deeds of chivalrous emprize, 

* That none on earth, how fair soe'er she be, 
^ Shall justly vaunt her paramour like me.* 

So sued they all ; the dame, with like disdain. 
Heard all their vows, but nought assuag'd their pain : 
So hope is quench'd ; and soon as morning glows 
Each bids farewel, and to the tourney goes. 

This dame, howbeit, though in her guise severe. 
Had heard the gallants with no heedless ear ; 
But wisely cast, far«sighted in her views, 
To put them first to proof, and then to choose. 

Within the castle dwelt a trusty squire, 
A well-train'd knave for all that dames desire : 
For him she sent, and culling from her chest 
A fair fine smock, she thus her mind expressM : 



TtBX THREE KNIGHTS AND THE SMOCK. 123 

* Hie to the place of tourney, seek those three, 

* And to the stateliest bear this boon from me ; 

< Say, should his vows have well pourtray'd his will, 
« Come life, come death, to do my service still, 

* Thus, for my sake, I crave : the venturous knight 

< Accoutred in this smock must join the fight : 

< Armour or arms beside he none must wield, 

* Save only hose of mail, and helm, and sword, and shield. 

* His hardy deeds thus well his truth shall prove, 

* And win fair claim to prosper in his love. 

< But should he wave the gift, and shun the test, 

* With the like terms accost the second guest: 

* Ilien to the third, who with thy9elf. of late 

^ Held parting conference at our castle's gate.' 
So spake the fair ; the squire without delay 
Sped to the field of tournasment away, 
And bore the gift, and told the dame's request 
To him she deem'd the goodliest knight and best. 
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He, prompt with thftnkfultiessy the boon recetv'd^ 

And vow'd strange feats, and hard to be believ'd i 

But when he ponderM how that garb so thin 

Might shield from harm the luckless corse Within, 

Erst wont, with tempered steel environed round. 

To bide war's baleful stour without a wound. 

Fled was his joy ; fear made his heart to quail, 

And blanch'd his visage with a deadly pale. 

To chase these recreant falterings vainly strove . 

The united powers of prowess and of love ; 

And both cried,. Shame ! and both pouitray'd the cost 

Of a fair name for ever stain'd and lost. 

Oppos'd stood Cowardice, whose boding breath 

Spoke dreadful things, and shrilly menac'd death ; 

And calPd life passing sweet, and priz'd it high. 

And lightly deem'd of love and loyalty. 

What shall I tell? by cowardice subdued. 

Awhile the craven pau6^, at length the gift eschewM ! 
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SlTAight to the next of those three suitors bold 
The trusty messenger his mandate told : 
Yet still with him, as with the first, he sped i 
All joy awhile, anon reluctant dread. 
Foil'd with the twain, he bore his dame's desire 
To the poor knight that own'd the single squire. 

He, low with knee to earth for reverence bent, 
Hail'd the deio: present his heart's sovereign sent, 
And humbly kiss'd ; and with enraptur'd zeal 
Prais'd it for proof beyond a suit of steel. 

* And thou, kind bearer of a gifl so good ! 

* Accept,' he cried, ^ some pledge of gratitude ; 

* Take this fair steed, a tourney's late-won prize ; 

* No gift beside my scanty store supplies.' 

So spake the knight : and now day's orb was gone, 
And the thick shades of evening fast came on ; 
Stretch'd on his couch with sleepless eyes be lay. 
And kiss'd love's precious pledge» and mus'd the night away, 
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And watch'd for morn, when light the power might yield 

To prove he well deserved it in the field* 

Yet was he not with amorous passion blind. 

The risk was plain, and present to his mind ; 

He, like the twain, forethought the sure mischance 

Of ponderous mace, or cimeter, or lance. 

Defenceless brav'd ; he knew no mortal wight 

Had shewn such desperate proof of loyal might ; 

Saw valour frustrate in the unequal strife. 

And shuddered with instinctive love of life ; 

But his high inind remained unshaken still ; 

* For why ?* he cried, * it is my lady's 'will: 

^ Her peerless worth may well require the deed ; 

^ For her dear sake it fits her knight should bleed.' 

E'en while he spoke, Love cheer'd his fainting sense 

With powerful praise, and pictured recompense. 

Told on his toils what choice delights would wait 

In the free friendship of so fair a mate. 
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Sweet smiling looks, sweet interchange of wit. 
And, not least sweet, the kiss that follows it : 

* 'Tis fix'd !* he cries ; * thus loyal love decrees ; 
< Life well is hazarded for joys like these.' 

Now dawn'd the day, and with its earliest light 
The well-voic'd heralds loud proclaim'd the fight ; 
Through the long streets the shout resounds from far, 

• Lace, lace your helms !' they cry, the cuistom'd word of war. 
Upsprang the knight, his siûewy limbs he cas'd 

In the fair smock that flutter'd round his waist ; 

Then fix'd his helm, and grasp'd his sword and shield. 

And leaped upon his steed, and sought the field. 

Fierce in the lists he rush'd, and fierce assail'd 

His countless foes invulnerably mail'd ; 

His shield, in shatter'd fragments, strew'd the plain, 

And pity strove to spare, but strove in vain. 

In the mid-press and fury of the f^ay 

Huge blows, he dealt around with hideotis sway. 
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Still smote the mightiest in his ireful mood. 
And gorg'd his ruthless steel with conqueror's blood. 
Red ran his own from tliirty well-springs wide. 
But love still reign'dy he reck'd not aught beside ; 
Strong power of mind overmastered nature's waste» 
And when the conflict ceas'd, he ceas'd the last. 

Such was his deed ; it met its due reward ; 
Him first in arms the general voice declar'd ; 
* His be the tourney's prize Î' the heralds cry, 
And his brave foes return their shout of victory. 
All to the lodge whence late he sallied forth, 
(Such seemly tribute worth still pays to worth,) 
With warlike pomp and slow-succeeding state 
Lead on the conqueror knight, and round him wait» 
Forespent with toil, with wounds all haggled o'er. 
Straight to his bed his tottering lin^bs they bore. 
Then sought that griesly garment to remove. 
All shreds, and stiff with gore, his signature of la^ ; 
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But nought their prayer might move his steâ&st wilJ, 
Come life, come deaths he vow'd to wear it still. 
Nought might they win him^ nought would he endure 
Of tent or salve's behooveful power to cure, 
Tilly at the last, they bent them to obey. 
And to the wayward mood of love gave way. 

Meanwhile the trusty squire had tidings brought 
To his &ir dame, how that day's field was fought ; 
Told how her knight, though conqueror in the strife, 
Lay, faint and pale, and scarce assur'd of life. 
Grief, as she heard, her wonted cheer depress'd,^- 
Her heart reproached her for the ruthless test. 
And back with speed she charg'd that squire repair, 
To grudge no means, no secret cost to spare. 
Till craft of leech, and med'cine's sovereign might 
Should to his health restore her own true kn^ht. 
And therewithal this gracious word she sent : 
' Love must be won by whom all 4ove is meant :— ^ 
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< Take mine for thine! to yidd tbee tdcensure, 

* In a sweet kiss» I sadly wait thy core»' 

Words sudi as these, surpassing leech's power. 
Wrought like a balm to heal her paramoor ; 
Hope fills his veins, joy sparkles in his eyes. 
To reap love's precious meed the warriour flies. 

Just then, so chanc'd the time, the £dr one's JiNrd 
Prodaim'd Court Plenary of bower and board ; 
From all parts gathering knights and gentles went. 
For feast was there, and gorgeous tournament. 
This told, the conqueror knight, or e'er he came. 
Bethought him in his turn to prove the dame : 
Hb squire he sent with love's triumphant vest. 
And this brief prayer to her his heart lov'd best: 

* Liege lady mine, behold thy garb again ! 

* This, when aaatm thou lead'st thy damsel train 

* To thy lord's feast in wonted service there, 

* O'er thy «ch robes thine outmost garment wear/ 
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So spake the squire ; the loyal lady heard. 
Nor in her countenance dread or doul^t appeared : 

* Haste to thy galldnt master !? she replied, 

* And tell him I shall w^ar this garh with pride ; 

* Say, these dear stains are far more worth with me 

* Than gold, than gems, or costliest broidery.' — 
Then with warm lips each sanguine spot she press'd. 
And in that griesly mantle sought the feast. 

Marvell'd the guests ;>but soon, the cause divin'd, 
(For the poor knight was full in each man!s mind,) 
To blind astonishment such praise succeeds 
As love heroick claims, the nurse of dauntless deeds. 
Mix'd with the rest beneath that festive roof 
Sat the two base ones who had shun*d the proof: 
Stung to the heart these brook'd not longer stay. 
Their furious spleen sharp gushing tears bewray ; 
While the good spouse, (not bold, 'twas lately sung,) 
Cast down his honest eyes, and held his tongue. 

k2 
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Speak ! guileless damsels ! Dames in lore wett read ! 
Speak, Sirs ! in diiyalry and honour bred ! 
Who best deserves? the lady or the kn%ht? 
He, death who brav'd? or she, censorious qpite ? 
Doom, judges ! doom, as loyalty inspires; 
So Love with blessings crown your fair desires ! 
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'Twill move my wonder nought, should harm betide 
The wight who takes not reason for his guide. 
The skilful pilot Cautious watch doth keep ; 
Nor braves the uncertain bosom of the deep, 
Nor to the winds commits his fluttering sail. 
Till the fair skies portend a prosperous gale : 
So should the youth beware, whose buoyant soul 
Swells with its first-bom love; for gulph, and shoal, 
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. And tempest-troubled wave» and shifting sand^ 
Stretch their long perils o^er tibat faithless strand : 
Soon shall he rue the hour, when, swept from lE&ore, 
The weak sail splits, and snaps the splintering <m. 
Yet, should ye find some loving heart and true, 
Be not too cold ; give loyalty its due ; 
For love's dread power ne'er suffers unchastis'd 
His rites rejected, and his will despis'd : 
Of this full many a proof myself have known, 
Albeit for brevity I cite but one : 
'Twas young Narcissus ; he all love defied ; 
ftove punish'd him : in hopeless love he died. 

In days of yore there dwelt at Thebes a seer 
Fam'd through the land, consulted far and near; 
So wise, no Oracle's ambiguous doubt 
Surpassed hisf skill to spy its meaning out. 
To him, by rumour of such sapience won. 
The tender mother of an only son 
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Set forth betimes, solicitous to know 
Her darling's destiny for weal or wo. 

* Long life, long time of sojourn here on earth,' 
The seer replied, * was given him at his birth ; 

* Yet shall tibis fated course of days be marr'd, 

* If on himself the youth shall cast regard.' 

Reply thus strange, ill answering what she sought, 
She deem'd the oracle by time grown naught ; 
Ween'd, in good sooth, its inspiration o'er. 
So vow'd to trust in prophecies ho more : 
And thus, long time, by slumbering fate beguil'd. 
She mock'd the threat impending o'er her child ; 
Till, sure though slow, the direful mischief fell. 
And prov'd its deadly certainty too well. 

Meantime their course the circlmg seasons ran. 
Till now the striplmg's growth betoken'd man : 
His form great Nature's happiest power display'd. 
And Love with wondering eyes the work survey'd : 
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Pleas'd as he vîew'â» the god with fostering art ' 
Shed winning witcheries o'er every part : 
, Each simple charm with' amorbas sofbness bloom'd : 
His rose-red lips sweet dimplings smiles assumed. 
O'er his blue eyes delicious languors stole» 
Looksy such as fascinate and melt the soul ; 
No maid so cold her coldness here might boast, 
Narcissus once beheld, her heart was lost. 

Such was his form ; but of contrarious mind, 
Dead to the charms of lovely womankind. 
His pulse ne'er rose, no passion fir'd his blood. 
Save when in war he met the sovereigns of the wood ; 
When with his dart' he sought the wild-boar's laire. 
Or from his den drove out the lingering bear. 

One day it chanc'd, as from the sylvan game 
Fresh through the woods the beauteous hunter came. 
His steed, all fire, xiprear'd with many a bound ; 
Far o'er the plain his thundering hoofs resound ; 
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The doubling stroke fair Dana's tower invades, 
Dana, the loveliest of the Theban maids, , 

Their sovereign's child: in haste the damsel rose. 
Carious, alas ! and weetless of her woes, 
And to her casement ran, and thence beneath 
Spied where the beauteous hunter crossed the heath. 
Then, rivetted in mute amaze, she stood ; ' 

Fix'd were her ravish'd eyes, she wist not what she 

wouM, 
Yet still she stay'd, and, wondering at her joy, 
Gaz'd on the;Comely presence of the boy; 
Mark'd with what skill, what gallant grace of mien. 
His furious steed he rul'd with mastering rein ; 
Mark'd how his warmth each youthful charm impifbvM ; 
Nor guess'd those charms were form'd to be belov'd. 
Ah ! guileless maid ! just then with searching eye 
The god of love look'd downward from the sky ; 
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A shaft he sped; the damsel at the smart 
Sprang back, and smote her hand upon her heart, 
. As one who felt a wound : — ^Alas ! too sure ! 
Invisible albe*, 'twas past a cure. 

Thoughtful and sad she turned, and straight retir'd. 
For solitude and sighs her state required ; 
Unwonted shiverings seiz'd her fainting frame, 
And h^ breast kindled like a furnace flame ; 
And her looks chang'd; so sore the torment spread, 
A few short hours had reft her cheeks of red. 
Night came, but nothing night composed her care ; 
The image of Narcissus still was there : 
Yet down she lay; but restless, discomposed. 
In vain her droopmg eyes for sleep were clos'd ; 
She kept no posture long, for all displeased. 
And her pulse qiâcken'd, and her pains increas'd : 
< Ah me ! ' she cried, < what troubles seize my spright, 
* And chase the wonted slumbers of the night ! 
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< Why beats my heart ? what fear, what strange desire 

* Wastes all within» and makes my breast a fire ? 

* What boots his comeliaess of form ? his mind 

* Unlike perchance» and of a churlish kind : 

* False heart may lurk beneath an outside fair, 

* And loveliness be but a painted snare : 

< Yet here too fiddly sure dame Nature wrought» 
^ To scant his nobler comeliness of thought ï 

' Ay me ! what say I ?— ^Dana ! lost to shame ! 
^ Wake thy past worth ! recall thy former fame ! 
^ Scorn'd now and vile where late thy virtues shone» 
' And lost in passion for a youth unknown ! 

< Yet he» of all things on this earthly ball» 

' He wins me most ; is most belov'd of all ! 

* Each look» each gesture, new-born charms attend ; 

* His only must I be, or life must end* — 

* What ?-~will my sire then speed my fond design I 

* This peerless youth-<M^n he be ever mine ? 
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< Ah no ! — ^in evil hour I first drew breathy 
* And my vain dreams of hope must end in death/ 
So spake the princess, and so moan'd her plight. 
And wept away the Hvdong hours of night : 
At length, to calm that agony of woes, 
The fresh cool breezes of the morning rose ; 
Then, spent with toil, awhile she ceas'd to weep. 
And slowly, unawares, sunk down in sleep : 
She slept, but present still Narcissus seems. 
Haunts all her thoughts, and meets her in her dreams : 
Sadly she doz'd, soon wak'd to grief again. 
And her short slumbers but enhanced her pain. 

Now had the vi^urous reign of darkness ceas'd. 
And the red sun was biasing in the east : 
Uprose fair Dana with distempered mind. 
And at the window of het tower reclin'd. 
Fed the fond hope that o'er that self-same space 
Perchance the beauteous youth might seek the chase. 
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E^en so it fell ; that hour his course he bent 
Acroto the pl^ôn, as to the Woods he went : 
From far the enamour'd Dana kenn'd the boy, 
And shriek'd with an instinctive shout of joy: 
More nigh he drew;. she breath'd not for delight; 
It seem'd her heart expanded at the sight ; 
Seem'd that her ardent eyes' attractive power 
Had shap'd his devious progress to the tower ; 
(For now distinct beneath its walls was seen 
Narcissus.pacing o'er. the champaign green :) 
So Dana deem'd :-— but he, still journeying on, 
Pass'd, while she gaz'd, away, and soon was gone. 
Then through her frame a shuddering chillness glides. 
And the blood lingering creeps with feebler tides ; 
Then bow her knees ; life's fainting powers decay ; 
As the fleet ghost would leave the breathless day. 

* Ay me J' at length with faltering voice she cried, 
* Here greatness dwells ! to misery most allied ! — ■ 
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< False lips ! — ^to teach of LoTe's delicious wiles U^ 

< They feign'd the hideous phantom deck'd with snates! 

< Needs must I now devise this youth be taught 

< What mad desires lus witching fonn has wrought ^— - 

* Best, were he present here ; I, I alone^ 

^ Have power to picture feelings all my own. 

* But should he scorn the proffisr'd heart I bear? 

< Should pride, should cold indifference slight my prayer ? 

< So be it :— I go» I go» whate'ec betide» 

' Prest to the green-wood way, his mistress or im bride : 

* There diaU my sum of suffering fill his ears ! 

' There, bow'd to dust» VU bathe his feet with tears! 

* Sight such of woman's wo a man must feel» 

' Or heaven has form'd him with a soul of steeL' 

Fix'd on the deed» the morrow's glimmeriag ra^ 
Scarce in the eastern sky fcuretoken'd day» 
When Dana from her couch with trembling haste» 
Stole through a postern to the greenwood waste» 
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Such power hath love h— by love possess'd, behold 
This tender maid with desperate blindness bold^ 
Rank, reason» pudency; all quench'd and dead, 
On to the wild-wood urge her guideless tread : 
Beneath a tree's broad shelter down she lay^ 
And watch'd to cross the hunter in his way ; 
And sued high heaven in pity to inspire 
Words form'd to waken love's congenial fire. 

The troop already nigh the forest drew; 
The distant cry of hounds now louder grew; 
Anon the attendant menials came in view, 
And some small interval from these apart, 
Paced the dear object of fair Dana's heart ; 
Arm'd with a shaft his hand, and loosely strung 
A well-fraught quiver o'er his shoulder hung. 
Not unamaz'd, within that lonesome laire 
To meet the semblance of a form so &ir, 
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Narcissus, aft he view'd tibe slraiiger maid, 
Ween'd her «ome Mrj^goààtim of the shade, 
And leapM to earth, and \owij bending stood 
In reverence («f the mistress of the wood* 
Fair Dana saw, and with delicious joy 
Received the gràceftil homage of the boy ; 
With joy, that from her memory chas'd away 
All she bad thought, and all she wished 1» say ; 
But wide abroad her arms she wMly cast, , 

And clasp'd him to her heart with bhishes fast. 
Back stepp'd the froaen yotith sotoe Iftftlespae^, 
And «Who art ûkovLÎ' he cHed, «and why Afe forced 
embrace I* 

< I,' quoth the misewtble maid, • a» <me 

< By the hard rule of reckless tove undone^; 

« By love thus borne to thee^ whose fetal si|^ 
« First made my achfeg eyes abhor the !%hi. 
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* Come, make me live, by ttiakh^ life deenr'd ; 

* Without this hope eré noW I had eîipîr'd i^ 

* Why turn aiMe with looks that 1^9% i^elmé i 

* 'Tib Dana^ dav^htcr of Ihy king» tluit sues. 

* Full many a prinde faadi toM me i have dMumi, 
^ And sought in vain to win me to his arms ^^^ 

* These, with a heart to former lovéB uiiluiown^ 

* Accept^ dear youths for they are thine alone : 

* O, let me love 1 receive this heart from me 1 

* And yield me up thine own fer sympathy ! 

* Good S00&, thou know'st not what delights there dwell 

* With two young hearts that love each otlier weiy 

So sued the maid 9 but wid> her piercing moan 
Unmov'd the boy remained, and dead as senseless stone. 

* Doth Love so grieve thee ? ' coldly he replied, 

* Chase back the foolish phantom from thy side : 

* A power that brings such bootless weight of 

* For me I know him notj^'^-iior seek to know.' 

L 2 
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E'en wbile he spoke, he turn'd to wend awaj, 
But prostrate in his path poor Dana lay : 
His knees she clasp'd, with bitter tears bedew'd. 
Then rais'd her suppliant hands, and sadly sued, 
For one short interval, one parting breath, 
£re his lost presence clos'd her eyes in death : . 
And, as she strove, her fidling robe confessed 
Charms might have made earth's mightiest monarch blessM : 
But not the charms that grac'd this harmless child. 
Nor the big tears her swelling eyes distill'd. 
Nor the red stains that streak'd herYootsteps, torn 
With the rough flinty path, and briery thorn, 
Rous'd any touch of kindness in the youth, 
Nor mov'd his cold obdurate heart to ruth. 
The bloodiest tyrant that e*er plagued mankind. 
The beast, by nature to fell deeds inclin'd. 
Had here their wonted cruelty forgot. 
And melted into tears : the boy did not 
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With heedleiss ears hé turn'd him from her moan» 
And leap'd upon his steed» and straight was gone. 
* No hope ! no hope !' the wretched princess cries ; 

* m destiny pfèvàilsy and Dana dies. 

* Now, wo is me ! what uiidesign'd ofënCe 

* Hath griev'd my heart's desire» and driven him hence ? 

* Yet doth he flee in vain ; — awhile life may last 

< Shall sad remembrance hold his image fast : 

* Still» spite of all his deeds» my love remains» 

< And pardons still the audior of my pains. 

^ Patience» and he» perchance» may yet be kind» 

* And blush to call his cruelties to mind» 

< And press my knees» and crave that slighted boon 

< Of a poor heart that beats for him alone:-» 
« No — ^rather let my prayers pirévenient go» 

* And win him to compassionate tny'wo.— 

< Ah fool ! and hast thou not his hatred felt ? 

< And ween'st thou still that stubborn heart cani melt ? 
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* O powçnsi wbo r«l9 fW^, 0e«9t mi beave» «Ixyvet 

* Ye ! who have all endiir'd the p^ngs of love ; 

* Thou, Venufl ! and ^ou, chief, her iGdthless diild ! 

* Fell spoiler of the heart thou hast beguil'd ! 

* Hear now, and soothe my pains ! Avenge my doom 

* On that cold youth that siAks me to the tomb : 

* Let him.too taste of love, let him too groan, 

* And shed vain bitter tears, as I have done ; 

* Let that ungrateful boy, with like desure, 

< Rave, wail, and waste, and unconsoled expire.' 

So sued tbe desperate maid, then once again 
Set forth to seek the author of her pain. 
But the Just gods his punishment prepare, 
And in her own despite accept her prayer ; 
E'en Love himself was mov'd, and vow'd in ire^-- 

< Dana shall be aveng'd, ere day expira.' v 

The youth m^mwbile, i^egardless of her sinavt, 
Chased till the hour of noon the fleeing hart, 
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Then tired and &iiit beneath the beams of day, 

Far from his merry troop he roam'd away» 

In search where chance stfme bnbbfing spring might 

bursty 
And with its crystal current slake his thir8t« 
A pure translucent fountain nigh at hand 
Rose through its glittermg bed of pebbly sand. 
Fair marble steps begirt its waters round. 
And the thick dark-green herbage cloth*d the ground : 
And thither, parch'd with drought, the boy was come; 
But in that deadly bason lurk'd his doom i 
^or, forward as he bent, his eyes beheld 
In the clear lymph his beauteous self reveal'd: 
Astound, for so high heaven's avenging might 
That hour beguilM his fascinated sight. 
Him seem'd the goddess of the flood was there, 
With loveliness snrpassmg all compare* 
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O how he barn'd ! how wildly oft assAy'd 
With vain embrace to dasp the iUusive shade I 
Still as he strook the wave, the troubled form 
Distorted seem'd to perish in the storm. 
Love wastes his springs of life, till deadly wan 
Outstretch'd he lies, the phantom of a man. 

Just then, ere lasting darkness clouds his eyes, 
Fair Dana's form the fainting youdi espies ; 
(Her to the fount Love's powerful god convey*d. 
To witness thankless scorn with vengeance paid ;} 
Full on his mind her well-known features break. 
But utterance fails ; he strives, yet cannot speak ; 
His dying eyes alone he upwards rears. 
And feebly stretches out his hand to her's. 
As a lost wretch who own'd ofended heaven, 
Own'd its just doom, and sued to be forgiven. 
Mute consternation seiz'd the trembling maid ; 
On her soft breast his languid head she laid. 
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And nourished aU she might, and strove to cheer 
With many a burning kiss^ and many a tear : 
But time was past» his final hour drew nigh ; 
She look'dy and in her arms beheld him die. 
Wild with the sight, she fill'd thé echoing air 
With a long wailful cry, the presage of despair ; 
Then plied each fostering art that love might boast, 
Back to its cell to woo the flitted ghost ; 
Till, at the last„ distract and furious grown, 
For that she saw all sign of hope was gone. 
And deeming life itself a load abhorred. 
Unless NarciiBSUs liv'd, her love, her lord, 
Down on his senseless corse, all wan of ^ue. 
With what of strength remained herself she threw^ 
Close to his clammy lips her lips she pressed, 
Heav'd one convulsive sigh, and sank to rest. 

From the like destiny heaven shield each one 
Whose loyal heart shall love as her's has done ! 
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And ye draw wisdom from Naroissut fiite. 
Ye, who have won to love some melting mate ; 
For should ye leave her thus to die for need. 
Heaven knows right well to recompense your deed. 
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THE LAY OF ARISTOTLE. 



The wight, whose mmd some pleasant tale hath stor'd. 

Acts ill to be a niggard of his hoard. 

And hold his peace ; nor util his hearers lees 

If they scant aught in heed or thankfulness : 

For, if to him pertain the means to please, 

The good, the power to profit, fiills to these. 

The following tale with such a choice delight 

FilPd, when I leam'd it first, my listening spright^ 
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To shape it into rhyme methought I'd try. 
So pleasant 'twas, and void of viUany. 
A villain tale, (this maxim fast I fa<ddy) 
Ne'er may a villain tale in courts be totd : 
Such ne'er by mè were made, a^r e'er shall be 
So long as pow^ or life remain wilà me^^ 
Listy gentles all, while I that power asBtty ; 
For 'tis a pleasant and instructive lay. 

To you well known, I wot, that sovereign Greek 
That was so royal, of whom all men speak, 
Hight Alexander, fam'd for realn» ^crtfanowft^ 
And hosts of princes tcemlding at his frown. 
Now had the fufioos warrisour's wasteftd beat 
Cast suppliant lùAtA down beneath his feet : 
On every side his fiery boasts he h^Fd, 
And menac'd to ingulf the remuant «florid : 
When lo ! at once the impetuous torrent ceas'd, 
Check'd in its mid career ; 6»d sunk to- rest. 
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Ask ye the cause? 'twas Love, that masters all; - 

Great Love, that makes the umverse his thralL 
A lovely mate to queU :this youth renown'd, 
A lovely and a youngs the godhead found ; 
At the first glance all drefloass o£ conquest ùdef 
And his whole thought is of his Indkm maid. 

What wondrous poiwer all other powers above t 
How passing dreadful is this god of love f 
That bows to dust these conquerors of mankind, 
And blots each ray of glory tram their miwi. 
Yet let us spare to blame : howe'er the besi» 
They too are mortal men, of passions like the rest ; 
Them too the mighty chief wilà mastering hand 
Rules like the meanest vassal of their lami 

Now the young Greeks all other cares foregone» 
Liv'd for the mistress of his heart lAone, ^ 
While griev'd, indignant of shc^ base reposei 
His host of kn^ls^aiid barons murwmring rose; 
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In close debate the assembled warriours met. 
Stern discontent in all, and sour regret ; 
Yet was there found no wight so void of fear 
To wake with warning voice their sovereign's ear. 
Till Aristotle, guardian of his youth, 
Stood forth the unwelcome messenger of truth ; 
To him long use with just esteem combin'd. 
Had given dominion o'er the hero's mind. 
But swoln with pride, his overweening will 
Misdeem'd the imperial youth his pupil still ; 
So forth, with many a saw grown grey from age. 
To rouse the slumbering lion far'd the sage. 

Harshly he chid ; his course of shame displayed ; 
And loud his murmuring chivalry pourteay'd : 
The prince heard all; no word he interpos'd ; 
But, when at last the painful lecture clos'd, n 
Sighing, alone he cried, as inly mov'd, 
* Alas ! these men meseems have never lov'd I* 
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The grave rebuke, howe'er, fell not in vain ; 
It rous*d the manhood of his soul again : 
Sad was his heart the while, yet still he strove. 
And tum'd him from the bower that held his love. 
She, for she fondly lov'd him, sore distressed 
At this strange absence of her wonted guest, 
Fass'd her sad hours in solitude and teiu*s, ' 

And wail'd his faithless heart no longer her's, 
Till gathering grief became too strong to bear, 
And on to action urg'd the desperate fair : 
To her heart's lord her silent steps she bent, 
five's shadowy season favouring her int^iit. 
And, swoln with tears, * What strange offence,' she cried, 

* Wakes my lord's ire, and weans him from my side î '— 

* No fault is thine !' (and, as he spake, his arms 
Clasp'd with a thousand folds her drooping charms,) 

* No fault is thine !' the gallant prince returns ; 
< Still now; as erst, my constant bosom bums ; 
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* Sage Aristotle's lore, severe, but just, 

* Bids for a season part, and part we must.' 

The fair provok'd, jet answer'd with a kiss. 
But vow'd the pedagogue should smart for this : 
' Sweet lord !' she cried, * let morrow's morning hour 

* But find thee at the window of the tower, 

* And aye mistrust me if I fail to show 

* Thy sage needs lessons fbll as much as thou.' 

Now fled away the silent hoar6 of night. 
And the mom gleam'd, but with a doubtfol light. 
Till presently the gorgeous sun arose; 
Then, while the rest were lapt in deep repose, 
Upsprang the damsel, watchful where ûie lay, 
And to the orchard hastened on her way. 
For strong desire of vengeance fiU'd her breast. 
And from her eyelids chas'd their wonted rest. 
The &ir long flaxen tressés that she bore 
Flow'd negligendy down her shoulders o'er: 
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No wimple did she wear, no vaQ c(mce«l'd 
Her well-form'd face in all its charms reteal'd ; 
O'er her neat smock (me sknple vest waa plac'd, 
Shap'd to her shape, but open to the waist, 
As freelier to inhale the hiix(Hn air. 
And hint the witcheries that harboarM there : 
Blithe was her look» voliq[>jtttoiis her attire. 
While nigh the casement e£ the gra]fbeard smtq. 
Lightly she strayM,.and aadie tripp'd along 
Thus with a voice of sweetness tun^d her song. 

< Now — ^behold her I now b^oMi i 

* Where gentfy-gwrgling waters «re ; 

* My love-^bd^dd her ! Ijris ^ere 

* Blooms beneath the alder old ; 

< Now, behold I behold t-*tbe faif ; 

< Pretty !_now behold i' 

Sweet was the strauh and from his atudioua page 
Its melody arous'd the startled sage i 

m2 
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Awhfle he listening stood, then, •curious grown, 
To view the form that breathM so dioice a tone, 
With noiseless footstep to the window stole. 
And spied the syren that had thrfll'd his soul. 
Himself unseen, his gloating eyes employed. 
And grudg'd the happiness his prince enjoyed. 
Full well the crafty damsel was aware 
Wliat wiles might lure the graybeard to her snare. 
And bent to strike him with a dart so sure. 
So deadly, as to mock all power of cure, 
From a tall myrtle-tree a branch she rent, 
Then playfully each flower of fragrant scent 
Mix'd with the green, and deftly bound them there 
As for a coronal to deck her hair ; 
And, as she wrought, her airy footsteps strayM 
Till just before that window's view they stay'd ; 
Then low she bent, then gently rising press'd 
Close with her lily hand her throbbhig breast, 
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And as she frolickM thus the' flowers among 
She gaily warbled out this second- song. 

^ Silly love doth hold me here 

< With feign'd look demurely cold ; 

* Silly love doth hold me here 

* Where now- for pain my hand I hold.* 
Wo worth the listening sire ! forenam'd die wise ; 
Now wisq no>more; but lost in extasies. 

Full on the fair his ardent eyes he cast, 
Watch'd every look, and every gesture trac'd; 
And greedily he glanc'd, as, ill concealed, 
Her filing drapery's folds her skin revealM^ 
And strove to spy those countless charms beneath^ 
With sighs suppressed, and suffocated breath. 
Thus while he stood,' with monitory tone . ' 
Grave Reason cried-^^ Hiou doting Ibol, begone ! 
* Back to thy books ! — ^behold that wrinkled brow, 
' That pate bespr^t with straggling hairs of snow. 
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< That famish'd «oreiaey «ad IliitdiiAjliUa^^ 
* Hope ffies from these» Aid lofe if terrtted.' 
Thus Reason wam'd «n hmtdi^ tines or «ore» 
Then, scom'd and floi^ed, gaire-the «onflict o*er. 
Meanwhile with mai^ a flowea* the In^Uan fiur 
Had wreath'd the chaplet to adorn her hair: 
Then on her lieadthe fragrant crown she plac'd. 
And breath'd this strain, tiie lordiest and^elflst: 

< All in a garden, on llie tender grass, 

< The dau^ter ^ a king did «a^lie : 

< She call'd her love, and then, alaa! • 
* She hea? 'd a sigh : 

«Ah! County Guy! 

< For love of thee my smiles and solace ûyV 
And, at the close, as unawares, i^ went 

So nigh the enamoiff'd grayfoeard's ambnriiraent, 
That, ere she pass'd, with eager hand he raught» 
And by her vest the starting damsel caught. 
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* Who Stays me thus ? ' the tummg fair one cried ; 

* 'Tis ly dear dame !' the pedagogue replied; 

< A wight who brooks no more the light of day». 

* Thee, hope and solace, of his heart, away ; 

* Prest here to hazard all things for thy sake» 

< Though life, limbs, soul, and honour, were the stake.' 

So spake the sage philosopher,. the dame .> 
Feign'd such a sweet surprise as âmn'd his flame : 
Then, more severe in semblance, fram'd her moan 
Of Alexander, dbld and reckless grown : 
So 'tis with loyers all ! she left to mourn ^ 
Ingratitude of too much kindness bom. 

With joy the graybeard heard, as weening sure 
Spite now might plead his auit, and win her to his lure : 

* Whatever my power,' he ardently rejoin'd, 

* Nor small my influence o'er my pupil's mind, 

* For thy dear sake that power I straight employ 

* Back to thy feet to bring the faithless boft 
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* Yet let me first some sign of fiivour s e e-- 

* First, tovely dame, here enter in with me !* 

Right well the crafty fair her joy conceal'd. 
And with a comely coyness feign'd to yield ; 
Yet, ere the silly deed were done, from him 
She claim'd one sacrifice to woman's whim' ; 
A wayward fimcy long had seiz*d her spright. 
And pain'd by day, and haunted her by night ; 
In one brief word, with strange desire she died 
Upon a wise-man's back to mount and ridef 
Small were the boon from one who sought to prove 
His life was nothing worth, oppos'd to love. 

So sued the dame ; and, blinded with desire. 
Forth on the grass-plot crawPd the groveling sire; 
On his broad brawny back, uncouthly cas'd, 
A gorgeous sell the officious fair-one plac'd ; 
Then round his neck made fast the mastering rein, 
Leap'd up, and urg'd her courser o'er the plain, 
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And with a Toice of triumph loudly cried — 

* So speeds the man that mighty Love doth guide !-— 

* With LoTe for guide he needs must go ! — 

* Damsel, fair as fleece, I trow 

* Master vizard bears thee merrily ! — 

* With Love for guide he needs must go 

* Like all diat Love have harbour'd, verily ! ' 
^e king forewam'd, (as late my tale I told,) 

At his tower's window plac'd, might scarce behold 
The gamesome «ire in such uncouth array, 
Ere the loud peals of laughter burst their way. 
Uplook'd the grayll>eard bent beneath his dame, 
And, as he spied the monarch, shrunk for shame ; 
Then humbly own'd at Love's imperious call 
Youth well may yield, since frozen age must fall. 

Mark ! ye who hear me ! that no blameful shade 
Be thrown henceforth on gallant or on maid : 
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For herci by grave example taught, we find 
That mighty Love is^ master of mankind. 
LoTO conquers all, and Love shall conquer sUIl, \^ 
Last the round world how long soever it will. j 




AN EXTRACT. 




HIPPOCRATES- 

And now some months at Rome the leech profound 
Had sojourned on^ deservedly renowned ; 
GracMy as beseem'd, by Rome's imperial lord. 
And by the vulgar like a god adored ; 
When one shrewd female rose, the sage's pest. 
And tum'd his homage to a scomfiil jest. 

A Gaul she was, and of illustrious race. 
And just her form, and lovely was her face ; 
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Her great Augustus (for it seemM his aim 

To pay full honours to the stranger dame,) 

Had for her won a royal mansion given, 

With a strong tower that rear'd its head to heaven. 

And many a dame and damsel had decreed 

To do such service as the fair should need. 

The first few moments left to choice alpne 
Were given to view the wonders of the town : 
On all worth note she cast a heedful eye. 
Nor past, besure, the twain new statues by. 
The scu^tor^ excellence awhile she praisM, 
Then, * What mean these J * she cried, * and wherefore raised ?' 
The officious guide,- accustomed to repeat^ 
Makes known the inscripticHi that records the feat ; 
Whereat loud burst» of laughter seize the dame*— 
^ I wist not this !' she cried, < whatever her fiime ; 
< I little ween'd that Rome, supremely bless'd» 
^ This hour within her walla « ^od.possess'd^ . 
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* And since 'tis to, I manrd to behold 

* How folk still die as erst, when sick or old. 

* Would this divinity, methinks, agree 

* To yield himself for one short day to me, 

* My head be forfeit but his godship grow 

* A sillier sot than mortal sots below.' 

Some busy babblers Who the dame o'erheard, 
(Such still are found to spread each idle word,) 
With headlong zeal retailed the boastfd speech. 
And wak'd the notice of the curious leech. 
Self-love was rousM ; he felt desire to see 
This wondrous dame at least, whatever she be. 
Wo worth the while ! soon was he doomed to rue 
The luckless sight !^-lier prophecy came true ! 
Her form so beauteous show'd^ such sprightly grace 
Flow'd from her lips and beamed around her face. 
That, hamess'd as he was with strong mistrust. 
The fair prevailed : he loves, for love he must. 
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Wide spread the taint» till, all the man possessed. 
His reason tottering, lost his povrer of rest. 
To a sick bed confin'd ere long was found 
By Rome's great lord Hippocrates renown'd* 

The emperor first condol'd, then ladies came, 
And in the rear of these the istranger dame* 
She, for she own'd a keen and searching wit. 
Right well the secret bf the ailment hit, 
And, in an hpUr when all the rest were gone. 
With friendly guise and sympathising tone 
She questioned him, as one who sought to trace 
The state, first cause, and progress of his case. 
The luckless leech, who thought himself too blessed 
To pour his griefs into his lady's breast, 
All bashful turns and windings laid aside, 
Own'd frankly 'twas for. love of her he died. 

'Twas this she sought: — soft pity, aa it seem'd, 
Inspir'd her soul for wight so well esteem'd ; 
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And thus she spoke : < Deep blot of blame:froin all, 
' And heavier sèlf*reproachy on me 'must fall, 

* Should I, possessing power, refuse to save, 

* And quench such matchless merit in the grave : 

* Yet, were my love to you like yours to me, 

{* Ask your own heart, and tell that heart's decree,) 

* What mortal means remain such love to show, 

* Known as I am, and eyed where-e'er I go ? 

* Let then this word thy kind acceptance meet; 

* Rest satisfied awhile with my regret ; 

* Rest satisfied thy welfare fills my mind ; 
' And should thy luckier genius after find 

* Apt means of intercourse, succeed or fall, 

* I here anticipate and sanction all ! * 

Ceas'd the fair Gaul, then, hasted to depart. 
All blushing to have thus disclosed her heart. 
But, for the sage Hippocrates, her strain 
Shot hope, health, lustihood, through every vein : 
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Soon to ihe palace» Uithe of iah^»*) he inéà^ 
Soon buzz'd about his Gaulish &ir«one^8 side.. 
* Well !' quodi the dame, the fural £t iasae A^ tbwoAf 

* How prosper we ? our budding hopes are crcnni'd i '«^ 

< Ah me ! ' with dol^ul tone -^e leech irq)lied^ 

< Or night or day I Ve known no thought besMe, 

< Yety to this hour, it grieves me to o^n&m^ 

* Device has failed, I cannot boast «access/ 

< Then list to me» and thank me as y<iu hear/ 
Return'd the dame with well pretended cheer s 

* I too have pained me, and forsworn my Best, 

< If not more eager in my «earch, more biess'd. 

* Thou know'st right well my mansion and my tewsar; 

* Beneath those walls at midnight's loneliest hour 

< Wait thou besure ; for furdieraiice of the pian 

< Bear a large basket, fit to hold a^man : 

* Then, while my maids are hu^'d tn sleep prefound, 

* One lass, my cousin, to my interests bound. 



* Shall with my aid a well^wrottght jcord ielt ûown ; 
< Make thou the pamoier fast, xoà love ^s o«ir owti. 
^ By our joint toti we^U liale ifebiee up on hîgb: 

* There joy shall mgn in ^dreadtifiss privacy.' 

So counselled éhe fair GsaaAf and ajaaorous r^e* 
To such a hitndness wrought the iofiensate sage» 
That the coarse anare begat no j«t of doubt, . 
But seem'd a finater-fùece of skill throughout. 
Brief leiaire lie took, with thankfulness o'ercom^, 
Then for a spacious basket raasack'd E4Miie ; 
Andy swoln with hope» a^d wild with strange delight^ 
Stay'd restlessly the Iwgeriog •sàadeâ of ajght. 

Night came at last ; mankiBd in Uetep lay dead ; 
Forth with his load in breal^ss haste h^ aped» 
And spied-^0 judge his joy that blissful bour ! 
The long cord pendeat from the lofty tower* 
To the firm basket, with incessant toil 
Of many a rugged knot and many a ooil, 
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Its end he bound ; then in the graybeard went. 
And gave the appointed signal for ascent. 
Straight rose the load, updrawn by female might» 
Tilly just as it had reachM its midway height. 
To a strong hook the dame made fast the cord. 
And stayed Hwixt earth and sky her pensile lord ; ^ 
And ^ O sweet slumbers on thy eyelids rest ! 

* Sweet sleep/ she cried, * with joyous visions bless'd ! 

* May Love's light dreams around thy temples play!' 
So spake the laughing dame, and tripp'd away. . 

Now wot ye all, what learned writers ^tell. 
How, when in Rome this strange event befell, 
A special custom reign'd, that mark'd the times, 
Ordain'd the punishment for pettier crimes : 
'Twas that the convict, pendent froma tower 
Aloft in air, from' mom till evening hour, 
Should in a basket expiate his offence ; 
Twas nam'd the basket of the judges hence. 
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Grim with' despair, Hippocrates look'd down» 
Ensnared 'twas plain/ the jest of all the town ; 
In countless mutterings spat forth spleen and gall. 
And execrated love and ladies all. 
But, bootless ire ! and wisdom now too late I 
The remnant hours of night he needs must wait; 
Needs must he view the hateful blaze of morn, 
And, helpless aU, hang there the general scorn. 
In vain, when light his luckless hap reveal- d, 
His twain uplifted hands his face concealed ; 
The penal sign attracts each passer by, 
And none but knew him as they drew more nigh. 
There through the livelong day the rabble rout 
With ceaseless mockery throng'd and boisterous shout. 
The warders of the tower, who kenn*d his plight. 
But weenM the emperor had so doom'd the wight, 
Bested him nought : and now the westering sun 
Well nigh the circuit of his course had run. 
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When some blassM chance led onward to the place 
The emperor^ tàat time hasting from the chaae ; 
Upward his eye be cast, and wondiering saw 
A wretch suspended^ uncendenmM by law : 
* Who were the w^ht ? — the medicinal sire !' — 
Loud menaces of vengeance spoke his ire : 
But) when he learnt die wherefore and the why 
That rais'd this graybeard mocking-stock so high. 
He laugh'd full loud : the tale became the spoft 
Of him and every baron of his court. 
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THE PRJEST WHO ATE MULBERRIES. 

Ye lordings all, come lend an ear> 
It boots ye nought to chafe or fleer. 

As overgrown with pride : 
Ye needs must hear .Dan Guerin tell 
What once a certain priest befell. 

To market bent to ride. 



The mom began to shine so bright. 
When up this priest did leap fall light 
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And calPd his fc^ «rofaid : 
He bade them straight bring out his mare. 
For he would presently repair 

Unto the market-ground* 

So bent he was on tisiely i^>eedy 
So pressing seem'd his worldly need^ 

He ween'd 'twere little wrong 
If pater-nosters he delay'd. 
And cast for once^they should be said 

E'en as he rode* akng* 

And now with tower and turtet near 
Behold the city's walls appear. 

When, as he turn'd aside. 
He chanc'd in evil hour to see 
All hard at hand a XKÉaihemy tree 

That spread bo«bfav atid wide. 
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Its berries shone so glosiPf black,. 
The priest his lips began te smack. 

Full fain to pluck the fruit; 
But, wo the while ! the trunk was tall, 
And many a briar anid thorn did crawl 

Around that mulberry's root. 

The man, howbe, might not forbear, 
But reckless all he pricked his mare 

In thickest of the brake. 
Then climbed his saddle bow amain, 
And tiptoe 'gan to strëtdh and siarain 

Some nether bough, to take. 

A nether bough he rattght ai last ; 
He with his right hand held it £Mt, 
And with his left him fed: 
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His Sturdy mare abode the shock. 
And bore, as stedfast as a rock, 
The struggling overhead. 

So feasted long: the merry priest, 
Nor much bethought him of his beast 

Till hunger's rage was ended ; 
Then, < Sooth !' quoth he, * whoe'er should cry, 
** What ho, fair sir !^* in passing by, 

* Would leave me here suspended.' 

Alack ! for dread of being hang'd. 
With voice so piercing shrill he twang -d 

The word of luckless sound, 
His beast sprang forward at the cry. 
And plumb the priest dropp'd down from high 

Into the brake profound. 
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There, prick'd and pierced with many a thorn» 
And girt with brier, and all forlorn, 
' Nought boots him to complain : 
Well may ye ween how ill bested 
He roll'd him on that restless bed, . 
But roird and.roar'd in vain : « 

For there algates he must, abide 
The glowing noon, the eventide, 

The livelong night and all; 
The whiles with saddle swinging round. 
And bridle trailing on the ground. 

His mare bespoke his fall. 

O then his household shrieked for dread, • 
And ween'd at least he must be dead ; ^ 
His lady leman swoon'd : . 
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Efteoons they hie them all to look 
If haply in some ddl or nook 
His body might be found. 

Through all the day Uiey qped their quest ; 
The night fled on, they took no rest ; 

Returns the morning hour : 
When lo, at peeping of the dawn 
It chanced a varlet boy was drawn 

Nigh to the mulberry bower. 

The woful priest the help descried ; 

* O save my life ! my lifel' he cried, 

* EnthrallM in den profound ! 

* O pluck me out, for pity's sake, 

* From this iaeztricat)le brake, 

* Begirt with brambles round!' 
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* Alas my lord ! my master dear ! 

* What ugly chance hath dropp'd thee hwe ?* 

Exclaim'd the varlet youth : 

* 'Twas gluttony/ the priest replied, 

* With peerless folly by her side : 

* But help me straight, for ruthr 

By this were come the remnant rout, 
With passing toil they pluck*d him out, 

And slowly homeward led : 
But, all so tatterM in his hide, 
Juong is he fain in bed to bide, 

But little less than dead. 
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THE LAND OF COKAIGNE. 

Well I wot 'tis often told, 
Wisdom dwells but with the old ; 
Yet do 1, of greener age, 
Boast and bear the name of sage : 
Briefly, sensé was ne'er conferr'd 
By the measure of the beard. 

List, for now my tale begins,— 
How to rid me of my sins, 
Once I joumey'd far from home 
To the gate of holy Rome : 
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There the Pope, for my offence, 
Bade me straight in penance thence, 
Wandering onwitrd, to attain 
The wondrous land that hight Cokaigne. 
Sooth to say, it was a place 
Bless'd with Haven's especial grace ; 
For every road and every street 
Smok'd with food for man to eat : 
Pilgrims there might halt^t will. 
There might sit and feast their fiU, 
In goodly bowers that lin*d the way, 
Free for all, and nought to pay. 
Through that blissful realm divine 
Rolled a sparkling flood of wine : 
Clear the sky, and soft the air. 
For eternal spring was there ; 
And, all around, the groves among. 
Countless dance, and ceaseless song. 
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Strife, and ire, and war, were not ; 
For all was beld by common lot ; 
And every lass that sported there 
Still was kind, and still was fait ; 
Free to each as each desir'd. 
And quitted when the year expired ; 
For, once the circling seasons past. 
Surest vows no more might last. 
But the chiefest, choicest treasure. 
In that land of peerless pleasure, 
Was a well, to saine the sooth, 
Clep'd the living well of youth. 
There, had numb and feeble age 
Cross'd you in your pilgrimage^ 
In those wondrous waters pure 
Lav'd awhile you found a cure : 
Lustihed and youth appears 
Numbermg now but twenty years* 
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Wo is me ! who rue the hour ! 
Qnce I pwn'd both will and power 
To have gain'd this precious gifl, 
Butyalas! of little thrift ; 
From a kind o'erflowing heart 
To my fellows to impart 
Youth, and joy, and all the lot 
Of this rare enchanted spot. 
Forth I far'd, and now in vain 
Seek to find the place again. 
Sore regret I now endure ! 
Sore regret beyond a cure ! 
List, and learn from what is pass'd. 
Having bliss, to hold it fast. 




€j^t ^oitrnm Jik(^tlov* 
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When Acre yielded to the hostile host, 
('Twas but a year or two ago at most,) 
A pleasant chance in Normandy befell, 
Which, as my memory seiVes, I mean to telL 

A needy Bachelor had dwelling there, 
Of worldly means in sooth so pas^ng bare. 
He once was fain his dinner meal to make 
On the poor pittance of a farthing cake. 



THE NORMAN BACHELOR. 

To help this miserable morsel 4owii. 

He hied him to a tavern in the town. 

And bade the vmtner, as be meant to dine. 

To draw him straight a farthing's-worth of wine. 

The vintner, one it setems of churlishjkind. 
Who car'd but little how his neighbour din'd, ^ 
From the next vessel fiU'd his measure up, 
Andy as he pour'd it thence into a cup, 
Slubber'd with such ill grace the business o'er. 
That half the draught was spilt upon the floor. 
To crown the deed, with supercilious pride, 

* You'll soon grow rich, sir Bachelor !' he cried, 

* Wine spilt, they say, (be't true or falsely spoken,) 

* Some sequent good doth evernfore betoken.' 

The Norman deçm'd it were but labour lost 
To chafe or wrangle with his boorish host ; 
His wit to artifice he wisely bent. 
And thus devis'd the caitiffs punishment. 
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Iq his poor purse remam*d one fartliing still; 
This, with frank guise, as one who thought no ill» 
He tender'd to his host, so would he please 
To furnish him a farthing slice of cheese. 

Up to the loft where all his cheeses lay 
The vintner hied, but muttering all the way : 
That selfsame instant turned the knight about. 
And from the wine-cask plucked the spigot out ; 
Forth gushM the guggling liquor, bright and good, 
And the wide floor was delug'd with the flood. 
Back sped the host, and, furious at the sight. 
First pegged his cask, and next assailed the knight : 
But the strong Norman sternly shook the thrall, 
Hurl'd back, and crush'd his wine-pots with his fall ; 
And^ but that entering neighbours quelPd the fri^^ 
The vintner then had seen his dying day. 

The matter soon was to the king made known ; 
(Count Henry of Champagne possessed the throne;) 
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And first the plaintive vintner stoutly spoke. 
And claimed redress : — ^wine lost, and vessels broke. 
The prince doomed not the knight to recompense» 
But willM him first to argue his defence : 
He the plain truth from end to end exposed. 
Then with these words his frank recital x^los'd : 

< Great sire !' he said, * this worthy host of mine 

* Foretold much good would spring from spilliixg wine ; 

< That I, forsooth, whose cup was half thrown down, 

* Should soon become the wealthiest wight in town : 

* My gratitude, I own, o'ercame me here, 

* And, weening wealth might ne'er be bought too dear, 

< I strove to make him richer than myself, 

< And shed full half a cask to purchase pelf.' 

He ceasM, loud plaudits rang through all the eourt ; 
No tale was ever told so full of sport ; 
All ranged them seemly by the Norman's side ; 
While good King Henry laugh'd until he cried ; 
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Then thus dismissed the parties and their suit, 
* What's spilt, is spilt ; — ^betide or bale or boot.^ 
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NOTES 

TO 

THE KNIGHT AND THE SWORD- 

Page 3y Line 8. • • . < Sir Gatoainewas his name J 
After the above spirited exordium, the author re- 
proaches Chrestien de Troyes, whose pen had cele- 
brated so man J knights of the round-table, with the 
omission of Sir Gawaine. He informs us that he wiQ 
endeavour to repair this injustice done to the reputa- 
tion of his hero. He wiU at least sing of some of his 
exploits, since to recount all would be impossible. 
(For an account of Sir Gawaine, see notes to < The 
< Mantle made amiss.') 

Chrestien de Trojes flourished about the year 1168, 
It was usual among the poets of those times to distin- 
guish themselves by the name of the place where they 
were bom. 

Chrestien was author of the metrical Romance ^ du 
* Graal/ and that of * Perceval le Galois:' he also 
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began < La Churette/ containing the adventures of 
Lancelot du Lac. (Gordon de Percel, Vol. IL page 
228 ; yet consult Tyrwhitt's Chaucer, Vol. IV. page 
6L note.) 

Page éy Line 10. *Hi$ spun of toeU-torought gold 
* adom*d his heeL* 
The golden or gilt spurs were the distinctive mark of 
a knight ; those of a squire being always of silver. 
The original spurs were mere goads, fastened to the 
heel of the shoe, as appeals from a seal of Alain Fer- 
gent, Duke of Bretany in 1084, and many other in- 
stances* Rowels were afterwards invented, and the 
size of these was gradually increased to such a degr«e^ 
that ia the raign of Chartes VIL they were nearly as 
broad a&a man's hand, and Ûm necks of the spurs 
were about six inches lonf • At the creation of a 
kn^ht» the Iqng or prince who conferred the ^er, 
generally buckled on the spurs with Us own bands : 
and as this was the first ceremony of investment» so 
jAe hacking off the spurs wai the first act of degra- 



Ba«e]0, Lines S,i. 

< Foremost their lord, xmth hohs that joy ea^fHrpts*^, 
^Sé9ai,prmn^^ greet Mndt0 4smithi$g^M: 
On the arsfyal of a knii^ior otiier noble vMtcw, not 
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only all the senrants» but the mistress of the castle» 
with her daughters, went out to meet him : Uiëy held 
his stirrup to assbt him to alight, pulled off his 
armour, and presented him with loose and cosUy 
robes, which were kept in the wardrobe of every castle 
Cdt the use of strangers. 

Page lly Line 2. * And in his hand Ms beauietms 
* daughter bears.* 
Jn the original there is a minute description of this 
beautiful damsel; and the author dwells with great 
complacency on her fair hair, and delicate com* 
piexion. This tasite was continued for a long time ; 
and to render the hair light was a great object of 
education. Eyen when wigs first came into fashion, 
they were all flaxen. Such was the colour c^ the 
Gauls, and of their German conquerors. It required 
some centuries to reccmcile tl^ir eyes to the swarthy 
beauties of their Spanish and Italian neighbours. 

Page 16, Lines 17, 18. 
* And daum she lay^ as one to deep restgn^df 
^ And gendy by her side the knight redin*dJ 
It will perhaps be thought by many readers, that the 
machinery of the enchanted sword is not the most in- 
credible part of this strange adventure, in which the 
sage Sir Gawaine is involved by the ^annical hospi^ 
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Ulity of his entertainer ; and that no imaginable de- 
gree of caprice could possibly induce a father to weary 
the patience of his daughter by so many unavailing 
rehearsals of the bridal character. To suppose that 
such behaviour was consonant to general practice, and 
that female complaisance was habitually exposed to 
such severe trials, may appear 'still more incredible; 
and yet we are assured by all travellers that such a 
practice actually prevails in many parts of America, 
and their testimony has been confirmed to the trans- 
lator by a native of that country. 

* Bundling (he says) is commonly practised in the 

* interior parts of New England, among the labouring 

* fanners. A young man sees a girl that strikes his 

* fimcy, pays a visit to her at her father's, and pro- 
' poses to stay mth ker^ as it is called ; which if she 

* accedes to, he remains there until the old folks retire 

* to rest at their accustomed hour, leaving the young 

* couple together. As there are commonly beds in 

* every room, they usually throw off thdr upper gar- 

< ments and lie down, and frequently remain together 

< till mornings and so little is thought of it, that he 

* often sta3rs to breakfast with the family. If he re- 

< peats his visit, he is considered as her lover, and it 

* commonly ends in matrimony. If à gentleman goes 
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* into the country, the girls are not easily persuaded 

* to bundle with him, because they know he will not 

* marry them, in case an accident should happen, 

* which is not very unlikely, in such a critical situa- 

* don; whereas they are tolerably secure with persons 
< of their own rank, because the laws inflict on the 
' defaulter so heavy a penalty as few are able to pay, 
' and he must either marry her or fly the country. 

* Besides, if any man among them should desert a girl 

* in this situation, he would expose himself to universal 

* contempt and detestation.' 

Page 22, Line 10. * The loide haU echoing tviih the 
* minstreh* lay** 
The troops of minstrels and wandering musicians have 
been already noticed. These extraordinary men, 
whose indecent and profligate morals excited the coh- 
tâOdpt even of their cotemporaries, must still raise our 
surprise, by the- variety and extent of their talents. 
They sang» played on various instruments, were versed 
in musical composition; they were expected to re* 
member all the songs, tales, and even romances of 
the time ; and some of them, as Rutebeuf and Bau- 
douin de Condé, were tolerable poets. 

The instrumei^ts mentioned in this Fabliau, are the 
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«efe/ the flute» U^epipe, theharp, and the rate* It 
•ppears from the miniatiires accompanying the dd 
iBanuicripts» that the vt^fe was not the inatrument norar 
called by that name, but a, fiddle, at least it had neiiiy 
the same shape, and was played on with a bow* Front 
an expression in the letters of Bonifieu^ archbishop of 
Mentz, (* Citharisare in CUharâ quam nog aj^eliamui 
* RtOtœ,) k seems that the rote was some specisB of 
harp. It occurs in Chaucer and all our early poets* 
The musick of the earlier times was written with 
square notes ranged on four lines, die fifth was not in* 
traduced till late in the reign of St. Lonia. 

Page 22, Line 16. * With tabUà or voiih chess i«- 
* guHe the day.* 
The game of taUea appears to hare resemUed eittwr ' 
tridracà or backgammon. 

Ciess, wUdi^ from inmemorial antsqnity, has been 
afintNirite game in Asia, was either hitro«bced intia 
EuEqpe by the Saracena of Spam, or learned finom the 
Greeks or Turks by the pilgrims in the crusades. 
Both cAest and taUes are mentàoned by. Robert of 
(Soaceater in describing King Artfaur'a coronation. 
«WythpleyingeaittaUes^ other attechdcere.* (Was« 
ton'a E««lish Poetry^ VdL L p. SO.} Hvm famXar 
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the language of chess must have been in Lydgate's 
time, may be inferred from the following passage in 
his prologue to the Fall of Princes : — 
* And to princes, for they be not stable, 
< Fortune full oft, for al theyr great estate, 
^ Unwarely changeth, and saith to them checkmate* 
Page 29, Line 14. * And itotv, mih lance in rest, 
« thejb^ appear^dJ 
At the time this Fabliau was written, the lance-rest 
was probably nothing more than the arçon or bow of 
the aaddle^ against which the knight, in charg^ng^ 
rested the butt«end of his lance. Afterwards, on the 
introduction of plate*armour^ hooks, and also move^ 
aUe iron brackets, fixed to the right side of the 
cuirassy were employed for the purpose of sjupporliog 
the laoce: an expedient of which the construction of 
n^ilFarmour woold not admit. 
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TO 



THE VALE OF FALSE LOVERS- 

Page 35, Line 1. < The Hwt Sir Launcdot/ .... 
Sir Launcelot of the Lake (Lancelot du Lac) is re» 
presented in the prose French Romance (S volumes in 
folio» black letter, Paris, A. D. 1520) which bears his 
name, as the son of King Ban of Benoic, (one of 
Arthur's vassals in Gaul,) and his queen Helaine, a 
lady of the lineage of David. King Ban's territory 
being over-run by Claudas King * de la terre deierte/ 
he departs with his royal consort and their infant son 
Launcelot, to solicit succours from Arthur. Scarcely 
have they quitted their castle of Trible, when their 
treacherous seneschal surrenders it to the enemy. 
King Ban, looking back, sees his fortress in flames, 
and dies with grief. His queen, frantick at her loss, 
for a while forgets her infant. Recollecting herself at 
length, she discovers him by the side of a lake, in the 
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arms of an unknown damsel, * qui le tient tout nud en 
^songerouj et Restraint et serre moult doucement entre 

* ses deux mâmeUeSj et lui baise souvent les yevlx et la 

* bouche.^ The queen entreats her to restore the 
child : but the lady, seeing her approach nearer, in- 
stantly plunges with him into the lake. Helaine, 
overwhelmed with affliction, repairs to the * abbaye de 

* monstier royal :* * tUecquesJurent trenckees et çoupp^es 

* les belles tr esches de la royne .*' and she turns nun. 
Launcelot, however, is instructed, under the lady of 
the lake, in all knightly accomplishments: Queen 
Helaine is informed of his well-being by a ^ preud- 
^ homme :* and his fame descends to posterity in three 
volumes in folio. .The adventure of the Vale qffilse 
Lmers will be found in Vol. I. fueiUet 193. 

Sir Launcelot was among the bravest and comeliest 
of all the knights of the Round Table, and was the 
successful lover of Guenever, the consort of his sove- 
reign. His fidelity to his mistress is much celebrated 
in romance, and indeed it seems to have been exposed 
to frequent and difficult trials. On one of these occa- 
sions, a lady having paid him a visit at night, and assur- 
ing him that the queen cpuld not possibly be informed 
of his trespass, he answered, * Though she should 
< never know it, my heart, which is constantly near 
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' her, could not be ignorant.' This reply is in &e 
genuine qpirit of diivaliy. On the French phijing- 
oardsy one of the four knaves (or ^arlets or viUeUf fiur 
these j^pellations were nearly^ if not entirely, equiva- 
lenty) bears the name of Lanncelot: a proof of the 
estimation in which that worthy was held at the time 
when cards were invented. His funeral eulogy, as it 
is given in the Englkh Mort d* Arthur, (edit. 1634^) 
exhibits a compendium of knightly perfection. < And 
' now I dare aay (sidd Sir Bors,) that. Sir Launcelot» 

* there then liest, thou were never matched of none 

< earthly kni^t's hands. And thou were the cmrtiest 

< knight that e? er beare shield. And thou were the 

* truest friend to thy lover that ever bestrood horse, 

* and thou were the truest lover, of a lânful man, thai 

* ever loved woman. And thou were the kindest oian 

< that ever Brooke with sword. And thou were the 

* goodliest person that ever came among presse o£ 

* knig^. And thou were the medoest man, and th» 
' gentlest, that ever eate in hall among kdiea. AjmL 

* thou were the sternest knigfat to tl^ mortal ioe thafe 
' ever put spearefak the rest.' 

F%s 35, Line 5. < Far tùamfd the tuarriom^ €ap^ 
**ioeimg^hejh0étifc.* 
To deliver kni^ts^ succour dameS|. exlermmâte rob»' 
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berSy and abolish evil customs^ was the duty of every 
knight emint ; and §uch an obligation would itself be a 
sufficient proof of the hideous anarchy that prevailed 
during the feudal ages, if history had not recorded its 
excesses. The s^iiles now excited by the adventures 
of Don Quixote are a strong eulogium on the benefits 
of a regular government. 

Page 459 Line 14*. * Each day in sclemn Mais tke 
* assembled band might join* 
It is not entirely without surprise that we see a chapel 
and mass on this occasion, but the writers of romance 
are full of such incongruities. A hero, after passing 
the night with his mistress, never fails to hear mass 
the next morning. Even Merlin, engendered by a 
demon, in consequence of a solemn council held by 
the infernal spirits to destroy the ivork of redemption^ 
is often employed as a zealous catholick in promoting 
^by his enchantments the advancement of Christianity^ 
and in raising up future defenders of the holy faith* 
It is true that the means he employs are more analo- 
gous to his nature, as the heroes to whose birth he is 
accessary are generally illegitimate, and in the cele- 
brated instance of Arthur himself the fruit of adul- 
tery. 
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Page 46| Lines 5, 6. 
' Hi? on hie coay stUlJbmoard pressed outright ^ 
* Nor turned aside for danger or deUght* 
This couplet the translator has borrowed^ with slight 
variation, from Cowley's Davideisi Book IV. Line 
360. 
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NOTES 

TO 

THE LAY OF SIR LANVAL. 

Mr-Warton, in his History of English Poetry, 
mentions Launval or Lanval as the title of one of the 
French metrical tales in the British Museum, and 
notices a translation of it by Thomas Chestre in the 
reign of Henry the VI. under the name of Sir Laun^ 
Jale, At the conclusion of most of these tales it is 
isaid that these Lais were originally written by the 
poets of Bretany. They were translated into French 
by Marie, a poetess who also translated King Alfred's 
Anglo-Saxoii version of ^op. She is not mentioned 
in Le Grandes catalogue, though he has modernized 
and published her Fables, That she had written Lays 
he was therefore apparently ignorant, in common 
with the other French antiquaries. (Consult Tyr- 
whitt's Introd* to Chaucer's Cahterbuiy Tales, note 
24. page 164, edit. 1775.) Yet he has published a 
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* Lai de Gugemer ;' and a Lay of Guiguemar is 
quoted as Mademoiselle Marie's by Tyrwhitt, which 
probably is in substance the same. (Compare the 
quotation from Gugemer in Le Grand, note A to Lai 
de Lanval, with Tyrwhitt's, from MS- HarL 978, fol. 
146, in his notes on Canterbury Tales, verse 1102L) 

The extracts from Chestre's translation published 
by Mr.Warton, dififer in some particulars from the 
tale here given ; but, as has already been observed, it 
seldom happens that any two manuscripts of a FabUatt 
are found to tell the story exactly in the same way. 

Page 53, Line 13. *..... Wiih costliest sUk 
* superbly dight.* 
Before the 6th century, all the silk used by Europe^i» 
had been brought to them by the Seres^ the laocestors 
of the present Boukharians, from whmce it derived 
its Latin name of Serica. In 551 the silk^worm wsê 
brought by two monks to Constantinople; but the 
manufiu:ture of silk was confined to the Greek empire 
till the year 1130, when Roger King of Sicily return»» 
ing from a crusade collected some manû&cturérsfroni 
. AthesA and Corinth, and established them at Palermo; 
from whence the tirade was gradually disseminated 
over Italy. La the 13th cemtury Bruges was the 
prindpal^ mart tot this cmmoiitjé Hie varieties of 
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êïïk stufi known at this time were velvet, sntva, (which 
was called samit or iamyte^) and taffety, (called oendal 
or sanddf) all of which were occasionally stitched 
with gold and gilver. 

Page 53, I^iue 14. * 4 gay fiaviUon^ ^c* 
In the English Lay of Syr Launfal (as quoted by 
Warton in his Dissertation on the Gesta Romanoruin, 
page 35} the picture of the lady in die pavilion is 
given with a good deal of brilliancy. 

In the pavyloan he found a bed of prys, 

Yheled wiith purpure bys 

That semyly was of syzte ; 
' Wilhinne lay that lady g&aJie 

That after Syr Launfal hadde sente. 

That lefsom beamed bryzt. 

For hete her clothes doun she àeàe. 

Almost to her gerdyUtede ; 

Then lay she uncovert : 

Sche was as why t as lylye in Maye» 

Or snowe that snoweth yn wynlery's daye,; 

Ho seygh nevir non so pert. 

The rède rose whan scho is newe, 
Azens her rode aes tiaust of hewe ; 
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* Y dar say yn sert ; 

< Her hare schon as gold wyre. 

Page 54<9 Lines 7» 8. 

* A crimson pall of Alexandrians dye^ 

* With snofmy ermine lin^d^' 

In the original it is called |)otfrpre (purple), by whIcK 
the poets of the middle ages, as well as the ancients» 
expressed all the shades of red, from scarlet to the 
deepest crimson and violet. It is lined with ermine, 
though the scene of the Fabliau is laid in the summer 
season ; and this was the fashion in all the north of 
Europe. Such a dress would be intolerable in a warm 
climate, and therefore mantles of ermine are very un- 
usual in the heraldry of Spain, Portugal, and Italy. 
The ermine was so called from Armenia, then written 
Herminia, from whence it was brought. 

Page 509 Line 14?. * The fœo fair damsels J 

It has been already observed in the Preface, that the 
attendants on the great were always chosen from the 
young nobility of both sexes. In the original they 
are called puceUes ; maids ; or (as we should now say) 
maids of honour. 

Page 58, Line 9 to 16. * N<m ransonM thralls, ffc* 
Though the achievement of almost every adventure in 
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Vomance' terminates m the liberation of captives» the 
victims of oppression were so numerous in those times 
of anarchy, that the pa3rmeht of their ransomes must 
have afforded à wide field to the liberality of the 
opulent. Distressed knights» holy pilgrims, and cru- 
saders, were natural objects of munificence in an age 
of ^chivalry and devotion/ But the authors of the 
Fabliaux very wisely consider generosity to minstrels 
as. among the first of royal and knightly virtues* 
Among the presents most usually conferred on them 
were rich clothes ; a custom said to be borrowed firom 
the 'Arabians, in imitation of Mahomet, who gave his 
-mantle to thé poet Caab. 

* Page 65, Line?. ^ AU pkd^d their fief $* ... . . 
From all' the circumstances of this trial» it seems that 
when the Fabliau was written, the forms of French 
and'-Engli^ criminal jurisprudlence were ahnost ex- 
actly simUar. On the subject of pledges or securi- 
ties we have a curious anecdote in the Life of Saint 
Louis. On his return from Egypt to France, being in 
danger of shipwreck, his queen vowed to St. .'Nicholas 
a vessel of silver, and, as a fiurther security to the 
saiiit, insisted that Joinville should become her pledge 
for the execution of the promise. 

VOL. II. Q 
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Page 67» line 8. * It toerè a dèam of êhamm uni 

The puniahmait' of death seeiiM, indded^ miliar d» 
proportioned to the èffence ; but^ in dietitaieftof chi- 
valry» any insult offisred to a wioknaa was considered as 
« most heinous criaae» When a toumameiit was pro» 
tebdmed, the knights who intended ta £ght were ob^ 
liged to suspend tfieir shields during several, preeedng 
days in some publick pUce, and the judges a£ Ae 
tisis had oi^ders to conduct all ladies thither, in ordtor 
<hail if any of them had cause to complain of ia knig^ 
«Itemii^ttoacb Usshiddy.aisi tfaeraby indkalehcr 
displeasure. The accused knight was then eirs^nad 
by the judge, and, if found guihy,.was either exdùded 
Mie VhOm altogether, or else hia ofence.beihgimai^ 
^WKrik to tfce othe» combatants, he wdi atMUfltdligr 
-te^wlMieboAf^ and beaten b^tfaemtiUlttpiiHitidr 

il^lwred the pardon of thp ladies. ;! ;> 

-> Piige 70^ LiDe2. * TeoMghtJûr miatwre^fsmtA)^ 

•â€fe'i2diilt0iVCaDMis,line.dl44^A. r....iu. o >^; ./j 

• cGiknia&ymisttai'niiztareef earth's mould 
r tBvistiwsariidhâKwdiânt^ 
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Piig^ 70» Line $^ * T^ griddin paUihal dcfom her 
* shoulders Jh^'d/ 
The esqpressioii here rendered gridotm^ ispaur^^griêè 
{gray crimson). The ;old French writers w^mk also 
of pourpre and écarlate Uanckes [txibitt . crimson). \ of 
pourpre sanguine {sanguine crimson). \.^viày m the 
Fabliau de Gautier d'Aupais^ mention id made.x)f ^ uit 
*»^ mantel porprine* (a mantle of green crimson). 
Hence M. Le Grand conjectures that the. crimson 
dye being, from its costliness, .used only on olotUs àf 
the finest manufacture, the term crimson came st 
length to signify not the colour, .but^the texture f ofihe 
fttt£ ,Were it albwable to attribute to the .weaveri 
0f the middle ages. the art now commpn amongst us^ 
fifjmaking what are usually called shot silks, (or ailkè 
fkt t9(o colours predommating interd^geably aa in 
Ijbeneck.of the drake. or pigeon^) .the. contradictoqr 
icompouods above given (white, CTtmstm, green edmsoni 

^tek) would be easily accounted for* . 

. ; Page 70^. line 4.. . \Half,ioaiPd her . snoto^tnhite 

:._ . .f counser.as sherodeJ ; 

A ivbit^ horse was usually a aign of royalty» When 
Edward the. Black Prince conducted hUt prisoner 
Ktt'g'John tto. London, be assighedaVwhite hoiae td 
the captive monarch, and was himself mounted ^mtf 

q2 
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small pslfrey. At the entry of the Emperor Charles 
IV. into Paris, the king ( Charles V.) rode a white 
horse» and mounted the emperor on a black one, lest, 
by a contrary conduct, he should seem to acknow- 
ledge his own inferiority. 
Page 70, Lines 5f6* 

* On her fair hand a ^mm^hcnok to(upIac*df 

* Her steeds 8 sure steps a fMcmng greyhound 

* trac*d.' 
A falcon and a dc^ are the constant symbols of high 
rank, atid for this reason the barons and their ladies 
seldom, appeared in publick without their hawks and 
greyhounds. The treasurer of the church of Auxerre 
|iad the privilege of assisting at divine service with a 
hawk on his fist, and the Lord of Sassai enjoyed the 
distinction of perching his falcon on the edge of the 
altar. The portraits of illustrious persons, both in 
painting and tapestry, are often ornamented with 
hounds placed at their feet and hawks on their fists, 
and their tombstones are frequently embelljshed in the 
same manner. This distinction is common to both 
sexes. Indeed the ladies in those ages enjoyed pri- 
vil^es and held offices which at present appear ex- 
traoodinary. The hereditary sherifidom of West- 
moreland was in a female. 
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Page 72» Line 6. ^ H^k on the portails marUe- 

* steps he stoodJ ' 

These steps, which occur in all the jromancesy were 
what we should now call horseMocks : they were fre-' 
quently placed on the roads, and in the forests, and 
were almost numberless in the towns. Many of them 
still remain in Paris, where they were used by the 
magistrates in order to mount their mules on which 
they rocle to the courts of justice. On these bloc^, 
or on the' tree which was generally planted near them, 
were usually suspended the shields of those knights 
who wished to challenge all comers to feats of arms. 
They were also sometimes used as a place of judg- 
ment, and a rostrum ; on which the barons took their 
seats when they determined the différences between 
their vassals, and from whence the publick criers made 
proclamations to the people. 
Page 72, Line 10. * To thejair isle of fertUt 

* Avalon* 

This spot, which seems to be the Elysium of the Ar- 
mor ican fablers, Js generally supposed to be Glaston- 
bury in Somersetshire* In the British or Welch 
tongue it is called Ynys Afallon, the Isle of Apples; 
also Ynys Gwydrin, the Glass Island; the title of 
island being given it from its being encompassed by 
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water and niarthes t or, to use SeldènHi' words, (vàtes 
to Poly-OIbion, song 3d.) * Selwood lends forth Bry, 
* irtûcb after a winding course from Bruton (so osDèd 
<^ of the river), dirougfa paît of' Sedgemore, bàû 
^Andremore, comes to GkBtoiibary, and àhnost 
^inùles it; thence to âèdnej-modre, ahd out of 
<0reot mafftfa into SeVernie.'' The preBent appelld^ 
ffotii G&tftonbtnry, péirhaps retains a translated trgce 
0f its former name Yâys Gwydrin, or Wydrin, (^!sÂI 
Island; and the British Yh^s G^o^fin le 'pàkihlyu 
cbffiifiion of initda viirea. Should weincKne to the 
c^toii of thbdé who deduce its name iVomf'^l^tiiv^ 
tWNkif, whi6h'd(ey Say grew spontaneously thereabputs, 
ire muse retfieiâaber thàt/bodr îar^toadd and gîOiSt ibfi 
Jatâm word ÎB viirum. 

' An account td the fouûdâion o? Its abbey may be 
seen in Grose's Antiquities, where the follôwmg rër 
latioix is given of the discovery of Arthur's sepulchre. 
-»^ It is said King Henry II. on the failh of several 
'* ancient songs recording his (King Arthur's) being 
«buried in this pla^e, ordered search to be made; 
< and, at about seveii feet uikder ground, a kind of 
^tombstone was found, with a rude leaden cross fixed 

* on It, on which was a Latm inscription in barbarous 

* Gothick characters, the Englirii of which is,— -«Here 
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,« lîf»buified l]ie fanioiii iKItig AAhur/ iitrthe iile^of 
^-Anàcmu^ About nine feet below ibk toonukoa^lal 
« ftfoii0 WHS ftuod « cOQuEi» hollowed put of làe 4oMd 
> Quit/ dontaiiiiiig |be bones ^ a humlm body, siqp- 
< pi^dilo be iliÉ,t of King Arthur'; tl^ete wtr^flbj 
^ Ibeofire of the ^dbbol» trfUud»ted mto the church, 

* âod «ov^ed wkb a magnificent moniwn^t,' (Refer 
t« note on 4 Af aUtle làade amSis/ line^) ? 

Ii|:the Triadesi the isle of ÀTalon ia celebrated «s 
having * one of the- diree jperpeHud choirs of Bri« 

* ta^n/ 

< Tri dyfid gyfangim jmya foydaio. 
^ Utt'oeâdyli ynyAA&UaGh:' V» ^ 

< Yr ail y'nghaer Ccradawc: 

* r^ Artiydyddym IkSbngor^ji^coM^ - ^^ r^-'i 
Tb«fe-is-^ ' ■' - . ■ 

^Tho throe f^etpétuat ichôirs of the idaisd^ Qntam^ 

^Ctewasin thé isièof Avàhm:' . 

1 Thé second was at: Caer Baràdoc: (SaUshiÉy'r)? ^ 
' :? And'the Aird at Banger Iscoed.*' • / 

' Ardhbishep Usher, in his Antiquities of Ihé Prkish 
CBnirches^ pagers, qaotetihe fQllaiwIngfàocowfitof 
the isle of Avalon from Giraldus :^< GlastonlÂ dicta' 

* est insula, queniam marisco proiundo undi^ue eit 
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'clausa: qiue medianinis magrÎB propriè âicéretur, 

< quasi mediis Bcilioet anmibus site; sicut melias in- 
^ flulœ dicuntur, quae in salo, hoc est in mari» sitae;, 

* nascuntur. Avalonia vero dicta est, vel ab aval^ Britan- 

* nico verbo quod pomum sonat, quia locus ille pomis 

* et pomariis abundare solet ; vel ab Avalone quodam, 

* territorii illius quondam dominatore. Item solet 

< antiquitus locus iUe Britannicè dici Ynps Ginydfin^ 

* hoc est, insula vitrea, propter amnem scilicet, quasi 

* vitrei colons, in mariscp circumfluentem : et ob hoc 

* dicta est postmodum a Saxonibus terram occupan- 

* tibus, lingua eorum, Glastonia ; glas enim Anglicè 
^vel Saxonîcè yitrum sonat.' (Girald. in specul, 
ecclesiastic, distinct. 2. cap. 9.) 

The same prelate gives likewise (Brit. Eccl. Antiq. 
folio, Londini, 1637, page 273.) from an ancient 
writer, whom he calls * Britannicse historié. Meta- 

* phrastes,' and * Pseudo-Gildas,' a description in 
Latin hexameters, of this Britidi elysium ; which the 
writer represents as one • of the happy islands-— the 

* arva, beata arva, divites et insulas' — of Horace; 
(Epod. ode 16.) introducing the cure of Arthur,. and 
his residence with the fairy. Morgain. He assumes to 
himself that privilege which all poets are entitled to. 



VOTBS TO THB LAY OF SIR LANVAL. 23S 

^ quidlibet audendi/ by converting the marshes of 
Somersetshire into the main océan; and siogs as fol- 
lows : — 

* Cingitur oceano memorabflisinsulay-nullis 

^ Desolata boms t non fur, nee pr«do» nee hostis 

* Insidiatur ibi :* nee vis, nee bruma, nec'Mtas, 

* Immoderata fnrit. Pax et concordia, pubes 

* Ver manet œtemum* Nee flos, nee lilia desunt, 

* Nee rosa, nee violœ: .flores et poma sub una' 

* Fronde gerit pomus. Habitant sine labe cruoris 

* Semper ibi juvenes cum virgine : nulla jBenéctus» 

* Nulla ,yis morbi, nullus.dolor ; omnia plena 

* Lstitiœ; nihil hic ptôprium, communia qusequéi 

* Regia.virgo locis et rebus prsesidêt istîsy 
^ Vîrgînibus stipata suis» pulcherrimapulchriA ; 

* Nympha decens vultu, generosis.patribua orta» 

* Consilio pollens, medicinse nobilis arte. 

* At simul Ardiurus regni diadema reliquit, 

* Substituitqûe sibi regem, se transtulît illic ;' ' 

* Anno quingeno quadragenoqué secundo. 

* Post incamatum' sine patrîs semine natum. 
.* Immodicë Issus» Arthurus. tendit ad aùlam 

* Regis Avallonis ; . ubi virgo régia vulnus 

* niius trftctans, sanati menibra réservât. 

* Ipsa sibi: vhruntque fflmul ^ si credere fas est/ 
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Tranilati«>>-* 
By tat mafai ocean^s wsve encémpan'd, standi 
A memorable isle, filled with all good : 
No thie^'BD ajRHler tlitre» no vfly foe i 
Withstrmtagem: of wastefid war r noTagO- .'^^ ^ 
Of heat intemperatéy or of wiDter's cold ; 
But- apriogy' fidi bloim^ iHth f e«e and- ee&cord 

Taignar ; - -" 

Prime faliia of heart and aeaaonydtliestinin'd ! 
Flowers &il not there ; the lily and the TeàOf 
WIA many a knot <^ flagrant violets boimd; 
And, hiftier, dnatering doWn the bendeeiMsughs, 
Blpsaopi with Aruit cômbin^d', rich apples hang* 
Beneath sudi manding shades for ever dwril ' 
In virgin inm^fies and honour pore, ' 
Damsels and youths, from age tifid sickness ftee. 
And ignonmt of wo. And frmighl with Joy, 
In choice community ofiUt thii^bèst. 

^'er these, andii'cv the weULte of this }a»d« - 
Girt with her maid^s, ftinêst' «nidfig fib; '■''■'■ ^ 
Reigns a bright vii^in spnmg fhttti generous sires» 
In counM strong, and skiU'd iamed^ciiie?s fore. 
Qf her, (Britannia's dhidem Consigned 
To other brow,) for his deep wound and wide 
Great Arthur sought relief; hither he sped. 
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(Nigh two and forty and five hundred years 
Since came the incarnate Son to save mankind,) 
, And in Avallon's princely hall repos'd. 
His wound the royal damsel searched ; she healM ; 
And in this isle still holds him to herself 
In sweet society, — so fame say true ! 
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NOTES 

TO 

THE LAY OF SIR GRUÉLAN. 

The groundwork of this Lay is the same with that of 
Sir Lanval ; but the incidents are so varied, as, per- 
hapSy to obviate any objection to publishing both, 
arising from similarity. At all events they may be 
considered and compared as examples of the skill of the 
French fablers in the art of imitation. The scene is 
here laid in Bretany, under a king and queen whose 
names are not mentioned. 

Page 82y Line 11. ' His hosts ^ no matter ixihy^ 
^Jrom home tvere gone.* 
The kings and great barons furnished only the 
officers, arc. of their household with apartments in 
their castles; except when court-plenary was held. 
During the remainder of the year, those who were at- 
tached to their service, or who had any business to 
transact with themi provided themselves with accom- 
«Oiodations of this sort. 
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NOTES 

TO 

THE LAY OF SIR GUGEMER. 

^ Wb have here another Xoy» which, the writer in- 
forms usy originated among the inhabitants of Bretany , 
or Armorica. 

Chaucer tells us, in the * Frankelein's Tale,-— ' 

* These, olde gentil Bretons in hir day es - 

* Of diverse aventures maden layes^ 

* Rimeyed in hir firste Breton tongue: 

* Whicli layes with hir instruments they songe,- 
< Or elles redden hem for hir plesance, 

* And on of hem have I in remembrance 

* Which! shall sayn with good wille as I can/ 

^ On the subject of this passage Mr. Tyrwhitt re- 
marks, that the word La^^ though it was supposed to 
have been originally a very general term, and- nearly 
synonymous with our word Song, was afterwards par- 
ticularly^ and almost. exclusively, applied to French 
translations.from poems in the Armorican language. 
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< The diief (periu^ tbe only) collection of these 
' lays whidi is now extant, was translated into French 

< octo-syllable Terse by a poetess who calls hersdif 

< Marie ; the same (without doubt) who made the 
'translation of Esope, quoted by Pasquier and 

* Fauchet, and placed by them in the reign of St. 

< Louis, about the middle of the 13th centuiy. Both 

* her works have been preserved together in MSS. 

* Harl. 978, in a fair hand^ which I see no; reason to 

* judge more recent than Ae latter end of that oen* 

* tury. 

* The titles of the poems in this collection, to the 

* number of twelve, are recited in the Harleian Cata- 

* logue. They are, in general, the names of theprin- 

* cipal persoi^s in the several stones, and are, most of 

< them, evidently Armqrican ^ and I think no one can 

< read the stories themselves without being persuaded 

< that they were eidier , really translated from the 

* Armorican langUfige, or at least composed by one 

* wbo was well acquainted with that langii^gç. and 

< country.' .,....; 

Pig^ 101, Linç.4^ 'Qr^tr BfHeiinU 1sm& <tnd 
* iwserain^ the less** 
A suxerain was a fendal ]ot^^^^9mffl^j^. ^^«114?? 
which other Cjefs were. held; and the use of such 



yOTBS TO TBIB I^AY QV 81» WOUfB^b 99$ 

a term m af^lied. to Arthur, cunnot be BiricUj 
justified, because it carries the' antiquity of. fedai 
tenures a few. centuries beyond the period of their 
real establishident* .But tbesupriomacy of the.Bntii|]| 
}mgi^ of this island Over those of Armoriça» >is. war- 
noted by tradition. , . . 

- fThis territory (says Mr. Warton} was, ap it w^e^ 

* newly peopled in the 4th century by an anny of 

< Welch, who migrated thither under Maximupy ^ 
f Soman general in Britiun, and Conan, Lord of 

< Meiniadoc, .or Denbigh-land» The Armorican ^lanr 
i guage now i^oken in Bretatiy (s a diqleçjt of the 
f'Web^fa; and so stroiig a r^emUancne still. 89biy|ts 

* between the two langusiges, that in our Jbate conqu#8t 

* of BeUe-isle» such. of our soUicirs as were. natives of 

* Wales were understood by the pctasantry.' . . \, ' 

IVige 101 » Line 5. * A krd <tfl4my ^•' . » 

A mall city of Upper Normâjidy, sef i^ leagues from 
Rouen» called Lyonis, or Lionib (m.Lf^tin Leones,) 
«iieikce the neighbouring foresit of Lyon^.topk^^ 
tenie, (vide Jmn^iUe, Tabloïdes Matières^ p. ca^vii» 
«dît, |76d^ folio^) «as probably. Jft^ place ia» the^oaur 
tntiplatioB nf HadqmoheOè. Mariep when she trans- 
littedsthe piesentlay t or, if wie l^reffpr restrififtiog l\er 
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to Bretany, she m%ht mean the city a^d neighbour- 
hood of St. Paul de Léon. 

* It is here necessary to caution our geographical 
readers not to confound this Léon with the famous 
countiy of Léonais, the birth-place of Sir Tristram, 
and the scene of his numerous triumphs over the 
malice of his enemies, and the chaçtity of the charm- 
ing Isoilde, because the most patient of our poetical 
antiquaries cannot tolerate any mistake relating to this 
favourite 'hero. Even Mr* Tyrwhitt says, in his 
Glossary (see the word Isoude), *a late French 

* writer, in what he has been pleased to style His- 

* toire Littéraire des Troubadours, having quoted a 

* passage celebrating the love of Tristan and Iseult, 

* says coolly— ^*«^ «we allusion à quelque roman : — 

* which is just as if a commentator upon Ovid shoiild 
< say of the Epistle from Paris to Helen, that it refers 

* to some Greek story.' But in the present case a 
mistake is the more to be apprehended, because -the 
real country. of Léonais has ceased to figure in 'our 
maps, in consequence of its being at the depth' of 
more than forty fathbms under water. The only anti^- 
quary, perhaps, who has fished up a good account of 
it, is.Mr. Carewj in his Survey of Cornwall,' who tells 
us as follows : 
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* The sea gradually encroaching on the shore^ hath 

< ravined from Cornwall the whole tract of country 

* called Lionnesse^ together with divers other parcels 

* of no little circuite ; and that such a country as 

* Lionnesse there was, these proofs are yet remaining. 

* The space between the Land's End and the Isles of 

* Scilley, being about thirtie miles, to this day re- 

* taineth that name in Cornish Lethowsow, and car- 

* rieth continually an equal depth of 40 or 60 fathom 

* (a thing not usual in the sea's proper dominion), 

* save that about the midway there lieth a rocke, 
^ which, at low water, discovereth its head. They 

* term it the Gulphe, suiting thereby the other name 

* of Scilla. Fishermen also, casting their hooks there- 

* abouts, have drawn up pieces of doors and windows. 

* Moreover the ancient name of St. Michael's Mount 

* was Caradoase in Co^se^ in English, the hoare roche in 

* thetvood; which now is at every flood encompassed 

< by the sea, and yet at some low ebbes, roots of 

* mightie trees are discryed in the sands about it. 

* The like overflowing has taken place in Plymouth 

* haven, and divers other places.' 

VOL. II. R 
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i^agè ï(fc, tmé kh, &c. * TÂlh-e Véità fia^a he 
^ eeeriftn 'aà to éhtoiOf 

* tftyajTi to 'tite mifnichjlre that gleam* i'^^^ 

* The ïlefHediés qf'làve, ISçcJ* 

^Dr.Wanon» in his critici^ib an tbe è^^ûircliuSm 'dT 
iStèj^hèn HaWes's ïfeMPt'E op otÀSS, observée, ** '^e 
'< must acluiôWledge that édllàie picturesque invention 
'* Which appears m thlk composfâoây éhûrély heldnlgs 
< to Chaucer. In *àie mean time thchre is Ha&dtk to lite- 
"* BeVey that Chaucer hiiùi^élf copied thèse imageries 

* frona the Romance of Guïû'ïMA'k, oiie of tfcie idétnr 
'*ïial tales or Lais of iretagrfe, trJaniateà frbito the 

* A'rinorican original into t^Vencbr^ 1)y Màilië, à ft&kii 
"* poetess, about the 1 5ui 'century ; in which Ùié m^s 
'* bf a chamber are painted with Vèriuk ânâ thè 'Art'qf 
^ iléwé (Eè ÏGrand says, «llénlédy of tovè"). Worn 
^«'ÔVîà.»— ^è proceeds \ô observe, thàt Ûté Ith^a- 
*tiôn <>f bur old poets must have been greatly a^fed 
% the constant contemplation of t^è painthigs irith 
Irhich it was the fasUibn, during the ihiddle ieiged, éa- 
*tîrây to cover the waits' ôrtKè môre'magnificént apart- 
ments in castles and palaces, âehcé 'the atiâîor of 
P. Pkmnan^s Credet describes a chapter hdÙse'ÏJf rich 
monks as being 
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* WMi neudiehe 0elttre jrtfeu <yii lâfte, 

< ils a PàrlemeM htmj/peyntedcbùHte* 
An felRiàctfy fihiiikr d6Bcrî[^ôtt occurs in an ^ Frctatk 
]tot&àÀc&-» 

Làn^ 'ïâotttKtfi tiennent on et iMkk, 

Et lors tkahtéSf et Idrs grans tales^ 

Font lambroissier^ poindre et poUrtraire. 
Thus in Chaucer's Dreme, v. 152a 

in a chamber fàiHt 

Fall i^fstùrièsold and «fiw'rst. 
Again, îbîd. ▼• 2167. 

For there n'as no Lady ne creturè, 

Save on the wab old ^portraiture f 

Of horseàieny hàwkià, and koundes» &c» 
là the year IS??» Otho, duke of Milan, hanng re- 
^Ufteà peace to that city by a signal victory, buflt "a 
noble casde, in which he ordered every particular cit- 
eànMance of that victoiy to be painted. Patdàs 
Jovius telates that ihe'de p^tings remained, in the 
îgrei^t vaulted chamber df the castle, fresh and unim- 
paired, 80 late as the yeaSr 1547. * Ejctimt que adhuc 

* in maicimo testudmato^ concUm^ incorruptae pras- 

* fiormù 'cum verts ducurn vuldbus tmragines, Latinis 
''* )skgis singida renim elo^ indicantibus.' Hurt the 

castfefe laid paiaccAi of England were thus oinaâMMèd 

R 2 
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at a yery earlj period, and in the most splendid style» 
appears from the following notices. Langtpn, bishop 
of Litchfield, commanded the coronation, marriages, 
wars, and funeral of his patron, king Edward the first, 
to be painted in the great hall of his episcopal palace 
which he had newly built. This must have been 
about the year 1313. The following anecdote, rela- 
ting to the old royal palace at Westminster, never yet 
was published. In the year 1322, one Symeon, a friar' 
minor, and a doctor in theology, wrote an Itinerary, in 
which is this curious passage. He is speaking of 
Westminster Abbey. * Eidem monasterio quasi im- 

* mediate conjungitur iUud famosissimum palatium re- 

* gium Anglorum, in qua ilia vulgata camera in 
' cujus parietibus sunt omnes historije BELLiciB 

* Tonus BiBLiA ineffabilUer depictœ^ atque in Gallico 

* completUsime et perfectissitne constantex conscripta in 

* non modica intuentium admiratione, et maxima re« 

* gali magbifiicentia.' — * Near this monastery stands 

* the most famous royal palace of England ; in which 

* is that celebrated chamber, on whose walls all the 

< warlike histories of the whole Bible are painted with 

< inexpressible skill, and explained by a regular and 
' complete series of texts, beautifully written in French 

* over each battle, to the no small admiration of the 
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* beholder, and the increase of royal magnificence.* 
This ornament of a royal palace, while it convejrs a 
cmrious history of the Arts, admirably exemplifies the 
chivalry and the devotion of the times united. That 
part of the Old Testament, indeed, which records the 
Jewish wars, was almost regarded as a book of chi- 
valry ; and their chief heroes, Joshua and David, the 
latter of whom killed a Giant, are often recited among 
the champions of romance. In France, the battles of 
the kings of Israel with the Philistines and Assyrians^ 
were wrought into a grand volume, under the title of 

* Plusieurs Batailles des Roys d'Israël encontre les 

* Philistins et Assyriens.' Vide Warton's Hist. Eng. 
Poetry, vol. iii. p. 216, and voLi. p. 303. This ûishion, 
Mr.Warton says, preceded the employment of tapestry 
for the same purpose. 

Page 116, Line 3, 4. * Nogiva*s lord next meets an 
* equal fate^ 

* And Gugemer straight weds the toidow^d mate J 
The jealous lord here makes his appearance very op» 
portunely for the purpose of being killed, and of thus 
legitimating Sir Gugemer's union with the fair Nogiva. 
It is evident that Mademoiselle Marie had very nearly 
forgotten him, and his arrival at this time could not 
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ea»Jlj be expkmedi if we did not know ik^t fivUice» 
irbetber good or bad, were always enemiea to bin* 
bAnda; and that the two grea^ eg^lp in thijs tale h§4 
piBpbably united to promote his ^^^tvuctio^- 
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TO 

Page 1?1, 1.111^2. *I^h.(ff^^imvigiçi^^ 

|l^9fpaA U) be gçper^j ^djiuije^ tjw* Tçuiflej^ 05 
IJIqup^n^lilQ, ar^ of Fr^niçh inveotipp» an^ t^ 1^ 
^Imt exhibitions of thiç kj»^ içcere. those Tfl^ %%i(fi 
celebrated by Preuîlli, % litl^lf^ 1>S&|^ t^$ timç pjf ^ 
f;(Sl Cniaade. We heai; indeed, p^ çoii^ba^ ^f^een 
h^i^tlS wbipb if erç exhibited at £|tf aj^I^^ iix l^W^ 
çftbQ reçpppiliatipn ly^blcii topk B]aÇ^ 4w^» ^^^ 
Htjd^.Qf tih^ 9th imP»xyf betw^i^ Çk^f^ ^ %]4 
and |u» bi:Q^!ar Lqw; l>ut th^ w^pfe prob^feli; IH4 
ti^g moce th^n a kind otreiçieoo, in imiti^^pa pf t|U}HI 
equoslriim ex^ccises which i^çrç çpififQqn ^iffHlPS ^^S 
Arobiaiifi, «nd are still in usp amp^ thp Turks, ^4 
T/»|;Iqm Oliibpi; Tartar nations. As^ 01^ anpiien^ Wf^ 
was not formed into squadrons, its strength deg^adfi^ 
on t^ ^d^esfi of each in^yidpa)» %hlç\ g^iul^ QViji be 
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acquired by exercises which probably took place ia 
publick ; but this does not amount to a regular publick 
shew or tournament. 

Some time before the intended exhibition of a 
tournament took place, heralds were dispatched 
through the country, and into the neighbouring king- 
doms, to invite all brave knights and squires to come 
and contend for prizes, and to merit the affections of 
their mistresses. If the tournament took place in a 
town, the mayor and municipal officers were charged 
with the accommodation of the strangers : if under 
the walls of a castle, an encampment was formed for 
their reception. None could be admitted to tourney 
but such as were without stain or reproach. 

The place of combat was a large space surrounded 
by ropes covered with tapestry, or by double rows of 
railing, with an interval of about four feet. Within 
this interval were placed the minstrels, the heralds and 
kings-at-arms, to regulate the order of combat, and 
the attendants on the knights, to assist their masters 
when unhorsed or disabled. The people stood on the 
outside. An amphitheatre was erected for the kings, 
queens, ladies, judges of the tournament, and ancient 
knights. 

In general, the arms of the combatants were lùices 
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and swordsy whose points and edges were blunted : 
these were called courteous arms. Sometimes indeed 
sharp weapons were used^ but in this case the blows 
were numbered. In either kind of combat it was for-, 
bidden to thrust with the point of the sword, or to 
strike at the limbs^ these being seldom perfectly de- 
fended. 

There were two sorts of tournament. In the one, 
the combatants were arranged in two opposite Hues, 
as in war, and charged each other with their lances ; 
but a double boarded railing was sometimes extended 
along the lists from end to end, dividing the whole 
area into two equal parts. The shock of the horses 
was by this contrivance prevented, while the riders 
could nevertheless overthrow each other with their 
spears^ and unhorsed combatants ran much less risque 
of being trampled to death. The other sort of tourna- 
ment was perfectly irregular : every combatant at- 
tacked bis neighbour indiscriminately ; and on these 
occasions it required great attention to the several ar- 
morial devices on the shields and surcoats, to judge 
who had performed the most extraordinary feats, and 
merited the prize. In this species of tournament the 
offensive weapons were the sword, the hatchet, and 
the mace ; but not the lance. Each day ended by the 
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exploits of 9pme çhampiaos wh^ u^4^rt;Q0^ to^b^aJE t^ 
certain nujo^er of lances in honour of the ladjes» 

The geojeral siqpadntendant of the tQurnameii^ wjbOi 
was called the knighi q^honourt axfd wa^ inye9te4 ^k^ 
^ ppwer of tcn^inatij^g all diffef^ences, ^^ chp9f3|>j ^ 
the ladles» iirhopres^tedt^biitLSpme article of^fetçatg 
dress, which he bore on his lance as the ba^e ç^ 
his office. At the ^ppf:o^c)^ ox t^i^ch pf thift 9^çfeà 
tVftdge the w^ ex^sp^ijqj^ed. çomba^nts dropiieA ib^ 
weapons, suofl the. conflict and coi^ysjop ceased iff qj| 
i^tJ^ 

B([o^wiJiJ^8tw4i^ the^ pr^cautlpRf, hpwexfit, W?gft 
i^^ of t^e ml^i %tal kind iprerç j^p un^eqi(e|[)|. 4|f 
a tov^^nan^ent given at îfi^its m 124;P, sL&tj )p^^i$ 
tf^Bq^res los^ their Uyi^ either from th^ ^op;)^ 
t)^ 1^^ f^Gç^^ or from the trampling 9^ the hfvcaie»^ 
01: fri^ içufpçajtion: hence die many excoipu^inipii^ 
tifQOis t^under^d out agg|m|st tournament^ Bju| ^ 
n|al Uifp of these e&ercûi^ as a preparation for aç(a^ 
sfm^; the opportunitije% they ^lyded ti^ the convr 
j^tai^ts of displfaying th^ir yalou?;»^ thçif ^ddif^fi^ ^ 
^^ magnificence ; t^e ii^crease^ free^pip of ii^* 
çqpxêe which ^opjc place op th^^f e occa/fions bet:^i^ei^ 
^ B^s^ ; fn4 the e^tbnûfmi prç^ièf^^ !>J'[ ^ ^)^ 
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mkkstrelsy and the acdapaations of the people^ all con- 
spired to drown the censures of religion ; and touma- 
ip^Qtil maintained tl^ix ground tiU the unfortunate 
4e9th of Henry the m of France, in 15^{), by ^ç 
l^lice of Montgomeri. 
Page 121, Lijjie?. ^Poor w* tie third» mi om 
*pQQT squire pç^^d.' 
Spv€9ççigns w#re sojpçtijaiçi? Ip^îghted in th§ çi^e^ 
Isn^ np other persons could receive thp order willi<»it 
keying previoudy passed throMgb th^ rank of e^qum: 
Wd thenpe tbp poorest knight, having the pmex «f 
conferring the qrder, . ^as st^re of finding somp yomf 
person of gentle blppd, willing tp leani the prcrfession 
of arms under his tiutipn. The squire followed him 
in ^ his ei^pediitionsy carried his hxkç^t helmet, and 
akièld» cleaned his armour» took care of bis horse, hdd 
his stirrup when he mounted* and, though of equal or 
perhaps superior birtfi to hîa master, performed every 
menial office about hi9 person ; a^d this nm Qot conai? 
4ered a^ degrading, because tbe most importai^! lesson 
m a military life is tlmt of subordim^ipn. J^j^qsl tb# 
AMQie principle the squhre sat pp a h^wer s^at bishJAd 
tbe koighte ; whgjbever waa bia r^pk he çptti4 np( eal> 
4l tbe ami? t;«ble ndth th^m ; if hé gave a blow to a 
koigbt hp wstfi pwi^ed }^j the Ipsa of bis bapd. 
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Page 125, Line 13. < Take thufur sleed^ a tourne f s 
* late-^Don prize,* 
llie poorer knights were frequently enriched by their 
feats at tournaments. When combatants fought in 
consequence of a formal challenge, the parties usuaHy 
subjected themselves to all the laws of war: the horse 
and arms, and even the person of the vanquished, be- 
came the property of his conqueror, and he coidd only 
be released by the payment of his ransom. There was 
even (says M. Le Grand) a species of sword used in 
tournaments, called gagne-pain^ from its affi>rding its 
proprietor his only means of subsistence— 
Dont i est gaignepains nommée 
Car par li est gagnies li pains. 

Pèlerinage du monde par Guigneville. 
In the fiibliau of * Guillaume au Faucon,' a knight 
returns from a tournament with fifteen prisoners. 

The challenges were drawn up with every legal 
formality, and (as we find from Wyntown's Chronicle) 
were called taillés indentures, because (says Mr.Mac- 
pherson) they were bonds of which duplicates were 
made, having indentures taillés answering to each 
other. Wyntown has allotted lOif lines to thé descrip- 
tion of aie justing between * Schyr David de Lyn- 
* dyssay' and < the Lord of the Wellis% on London 
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bridge in 1390, in the presence of Richard II. and his 
court. Sir David Lindsay had a safe-conduct for the 
purpose, and came to London with a retinue of 28 
persons — 

Where he and all his company 

Was well arrayed, and daintily. 

And all punreyed at device. 

There was his purpose to win prize : 

With the Lord of the Wellis he 

Thought til have done there a journée (day's 

battle) ; 
For both they were by ceriane taillé 
Obliged to do there that deed, saufjaillie (without 
faU). 
They began by justing with spears, and 
The Lindsay there with manful fotrce 
Struck quite the Wellis fra his horse 
Flatlyngis down upon the green ; 
There all his saddle tume (empty) was seen. 
This exploit having occasioned a rumour that Sir 
David was tied to his horse, and the calumny having 
reached the king's ears, the good knight was of course 
much scandalized ; and, 

Evsçn forth to the king he rode. 
And o£f his horse deliverty (readily) 
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âe lap dowfty tlmt the king clearlj 

KenM w«ll thât thèj fidsely lied 

That said the Lindsay before was tied. 
After this — 

Withouten help of any many 

But by his own agile AMnce 

Again he lap upon his liorse. 

All the lave (remaiMër) for to fuifiËl 

That Monged by die tûSHé thete till. 
TTiey then fought on foot, aAd Sir David was agaim 
victorious : the life -of his prostrate adversary was at 
his mercy» and he had ifte kiilg*^ penÀission to tftè his 
victory «s he thought pi^er. 

But the Lindsay nevertheless. 

That in his deed àû courteous was. 

Said to them liiat 6td0d biài by 

« Help, help iftolv for <»uitésy.* 

The Wells he took thèA by iAie hand 

That ott the greeh wa& dieré ly tod ; 

* Rise, rise, Sir ki9â^, and 'stand m fèëtM-^^ 

(Kir David Ûie Lindsay in iMs mée 

Fûlfilied in London his journée 

With honour and with honesl^ ; 

And to the queen then t^ Englâùntd 

He gave this ft^ttti then in presShd 
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Thm quite vjonnen'aUJreefy. 

And she then of that courtesy 

Thafilcedhîm 

' Page iàÔ, Lirie 16, 17. * î^w, ûihen anàn tfibu 
*lead'st ihy damsel train 

• iV) 'thy lord*s Jeast in worrûed teMcè thèré} 
On particular occaisions, when a knight gave ah entei*- 
tainmenty his wife, together wiÂ all iltie ladies of her 
feuîtèy used to serve at table. It was tihëîr interest to 
iihelir every mark of Respect to a profession with which 
their own importance was so nearly connected. 

Page 131, Line 17. * While the good spousè, ^c* 
]Such an instance of complaisance in a liusbâhd Inày be 
probably thought excessive"; but perhaps it l^oùld iïol 
surprise us if we were more familiâfî^èà with the opi- 
hidns of aie feudal ages on aie subject 6f gallantry. A 
late traveller 'tells us, that eveù -now, ih Mâdrià, a 'liiar- 
rièd lady of rank cannot easily dîspèiisè wîèi acoHejOf 
1êl male animal, (^frequently an écclësiaijticky) who, 
while he iteurps the privfleges dfa Kiisband, does slIso, 
under the ordination of rétVftiutive justice, occasion, 
botn to himself and bis patroness^ all the pan^ of à 
most jealous one, from which the legitimate husband 
remyhl totatly exempt. '( liownsènd's l^pàîn, In nsi ; 
veil. 2d.) Tn Italy, we ill know that the sairiè Kihâ of 
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inmate is usually found in all families of fiishion, under 
the title of & cavalier serventCf (a knight-servantf) who, 
though not always a knight^ is in every sense the ser- 
vant of the lady he is appended to. In other countries 
this humble appellation having ceased to be used for 
expressing an admirer^ its concomitant term, mistress^ 
is become so equivocal as to be no longer an object of 
female ambition : but in the age of chivalry it did 
really express supreme control and dominion. In the 
heart of a knight, youthful, brave, amorous, and igno- 
rant, the image of his mistress, however strange it 
may now appear, was most certainly blended with that 
of the Deity; and being accustomed to address his de- 
votions to statues, pictures, and visible forms, he 
might with great simplicity adore his Creator in the 
fairest of his creatures. These objects of idolatry, it 
is true, were not always exempt from human weak- 
ness, but still the passion they inspired was judged by 
its tendency ; it pledged high-toned valour to protect 
females from every outrage ; and in the present in- 
stance the husband might consider himself as even 
honoured by the general respect and admiration of 
which his wife was the object. Perhaps the circum- 
stance least analogous to common manners or com- 
mon feeling, is the conduct of the lady ; who, without 
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die least dislike to her husband, or fondness for any 
one of her three admirers, proposes to them a test by 
which she pledges herself to bestow her tenderest af- 
fections on a person for^whom she feels no preference, 
and whose life she has previously exposed to almost 
certain destruction. 
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NOTES 

TO 

THE LAY OF NARCISSUS. 

There is some ground for supposing that this lay was 
composed about the close of the 12th century. The 
well-known story in Ovid's Metamorphosis, evidently 
furnishes the basis of the tale ; but the superstructure 
is so amplified and enriched, as perhq)s to give pre- 
eminence to the barbarian rhymer over one of the most 
celebrated trouveurs of the age of Augustus. 

Page 151, Line 10. * BtU in that deadly bason 
* lurked his doom, êfc* 
Thus too in Chaucer — 

. The water was so wholesome and so vertuous 
Through might of herbes growing it beside ; 
Not like to the welle where as Narcissus 
Islain was through the vengeance of Ciqpide, 
Where so toonder covertly he did hide 
The gfain of death upon each fatal brinie^ 
That death motejfiMnoe mho that ever drinke. 



NOTES 

TO 

THE LAY OF ARISTOTLE. 

This tate, assigned by M. Le Grand to Henri d'An- 
deli» ifl^ by Lacombe» in his Dictionnaire du Vieux 
Langage, attributed to Rutebœuf : it is apparently 
borrowed from the Arabians. In M. de Cardonne's 
Mtlangea de Littérature Orientale» we bave the tale of 
[Le Vbdr SeUSet Bridé; in which the general idea is 
evidently the same, though the details, of whieb w« 
cannot judge fram a short extract, may possibly be 
diSeMit from oar fabliau. It is to be observed, how- 
ever, that the original Arabian Story, in which the 
principal characters are a saltan, his minister^ and an 
odalisque, would have excited very little interest in 
Europe; whereas our Trouveur, by attributing the 
adtenture to Aristotle, whose chwacter was regarded 
widian almost idolatrous veneration, has exhibited the 
emnlpMetioe of love in the stnmgest possible colours* 

s 2 
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It is to this ftbliauy or at least to this anecdote, that 
Gower refers in his Confessio Amantis, where he 
says,— 

I saw there Aristotle also. 

Whom that the queen of Greece also 

Hath bridled, that in thilke time 

She made him such a syllogesime 

That he forgate all his logike» 
Montfaucon, in his Antiquité Expliquée, (Tom III. 
purt iii. p. 356.) gives some bas-relie& which he sup- 
posed to be ancient, but which apparently cannot be 
assigned to a much earlier age than that of the £ei^ 
bliaux ; since, of four subjects, one is the representa- 
tion of Aristotle, with Alexander's mistress on his 
back, and another of Hippocrates in the basket (see 
the next fabliau). The classical image of Cupid be-* 
stridmg a lion^ is substantially the same thought. 
Page 162, Line 14. * And to the orchard hastened: 
* on her tooy.' : * } 

We have here, and indeed in almost every line of the- 
fiibliaux, a proof how exactly the poets of an ignorant- 
age assign to their actors the manners of their owa 
day. Alexander has his knights and his barons^ hir 
tower and his orchard ; and he listens to his preceptor 
as thé princes of the twelfth imd thirt^oth centijiries;> 
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overpowered by papal supremacy, listened to an arro- 
gant ecclesiastick. . 

Page 163, Line L * No foimpk did she wear^ no 
* vaUf 8çc* 
A wimple* was a covering. for the neck. Itwasdk*' 
tinguished from a veil, which covered the head a]80« 
Tyrwhitt's Glossary. 
Page 163, Line II. * Non» — heholdher / — noi» — ie- 
•holdl 
Mr. Way has here given a version of the original song 
as it stands in the fabliaux, published by Barbasan in 
1756. It is as follows : 

Or la voi, la voi, la voi ! 

La fontaine y sort série. 

Or la voi, la voi, m'amie. 

El glaiolai desous I'aunoi, 

Or lA voi, la voi, la belle 

Blonde, or la voi. 
M. Le Grand tells us, that he did not think this worth 
copying, and therefore substituted another, with some 
slight aberationSf from thé MSS. poetry of Eustache 
Deschamps, a poet of the I4th century: 

Enfant j'etois, et jeunette» 

ÛHapt à Tescole oh me mit, 



NOTJU TO THK LAY OV ARISTOtlB.' 

Mais je n'y ai rien appris^ 

Fors qu'un seul mot d'amourette ; 

Et» nuit et jour, le repèle 

Depuis qu'ai un bel ami. 
Of this ako Mr. Way has left the foUowmg very «lose 
tranvlalîPD,*-— 

Young I was, a little one. 

When to school they bade m6 go : 

Nothing learnt I there, I trow, 

Save this note of lore alone x 

Since a paramour Pye known 

Night and day I carol so ! . 
Page 164, Line 14. ^ Asjbr a ooronai to deck her 
•hair/ 
The word in the original is capiel^ which expresses 
either a covering, or an ornament for the head. The 
ornament used by both sexes on occasions of ceremony, 
was a band of metal, or diadem ; and in times of festi- 
idty, a wreatii of flowers or diaplet. The diadem used 
by sovereigns, barons, ofïà knights, was of gold ; fre* 
quently studded with jewels : and these diadems being 
added to an ermine or velvet cap, form the diflbrent 
crowns and coronets of the nobOity. There is a curious 
example of this in Barbour's Bruce, (B. 16. v. 419.) 
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he dots not know, birtrof whoM tank: lié k «BBUr«d by 
Ûkejurred hat which he wore «tor hmb^aiet*-*^ 

The Richmomid b<mi# down Aere was : 

On him arrested the Douglas^ 

And him reversed, and wifb it knife 

Right in that place reft hhn tiie lift, 

Anhatupon hh helm he hare 

And that took mth him Douglas theHf, 

Im toksmngifor Hfiirrea tufltf, dre* 
«lokifife iMHtions that aft a pfemu'y court lieli at 
iSflonnir, Ae King af Navitff e w^ro' m taMe % diadem 
{tkofd) of ptire gold. ThoMi warn by «Im^ ludîed ii^aiè 
îmMDy of liirer, and aitnilar omankaaia wisw icMic^ 
ta98sb«iti0W9d«i|ioft Ilia principal ffiim<»ab^ €9itfpMto 
cCflowv» wore w0ri by brides, and by tnonkâr «a aoÉifè 
rvHgsaoa eé»enianiea» When Cfaariaa VIII. made Ilia 
entiy^itite Naples, dio IwCes of that city piacad «pon 
iBflieadacliapii^of^letK llsesa wreaths of ftow^ra 
waeaounifircrsialyTiaed, diat several fiefs weifeheld 

by a v^>^^^ ^ 1^^^* 
B^8 1^ Line ê. ^ MoHgr ^^rd hears thee 

^4àeml^* 
The whole of ^ia little saucy burst of female exulta^ 
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Uon is introduced from the edition of 1756. Le Gtind 
gives only the first lme« The original is as follows >^ 

Ainsi va qui amor« maine ! 

Pucelle plus blanche que laine» 

Mestre musars me soustient I 

Ainsi va qui amors maine 

£t ainsi qui les maintient.^ 
Page 170, Line 3. < L&oe cOTtquers ally and Uf9e shall 
* conguer stiU.* 
There may be a great deal of truth in these conclu- 
ding lines ; but M« Le Grand very shrewdly observes» 
that they appear at first sight to form a very singular 
moral to a tale which professes to be no less instruc- 
^ve than pleasant ; and which, after having exhibited 
the most striking exaimple bf inordinate passion^ might 
naturally be expected to conclude with some sage e3> 
hortations to caution and vigilance. He therefiore re* 
verts» at some length, to his* former explanations of 
Che passion of love, as it was understood in the ages 
of chivalry» for the purpose of excusing his firiends the 
Trouveurs for holding out» as ^ a grave example»* 
what has much the appearance of a very ludicrous in- 
cident. But it may be doubted, whether -the meta- 
phycûcal and mystical theories of an' ignorant age are 
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worth the trouble of unraveling. If Gower had been 
censured for writing, at a very advanced period of 
life, his long^ and learned, and elaborate, but whining 
poem about love, he would probably have answered, 
that this passion, in hk acceptation of it, was the found- 
ation of every virtue : but many young ladies of that 
time might have assured him, from their own expe- 
rience, that some of our virtues, those for instanca'pf 
patience, self-denial, and chastity, are very apt tit 
totter when placed on such a foundation ; and it would 
bave required a much longer poem than the Confessii» 
Anumtis to prove that they were mistaken* 



â66 



NOTES 

TO 

HIPPOCRATES. 

lu Che fefmer part of tile iMimm here extvtelaiflpj 
M; Le Orand, the poet had slated l^Mt HippoerateÉ» 
befoee he had attained thai bigb reputetion which 
hflt^ eiace immortalmd hie ' «emorjr» TJÉîled Rome 
diffing tiie reign of Ifie Bmperer AuguBtas* He 
found, on fak arrival, the. whole dtj in mourning 
for the Emperor's nephew, who was just dead. On 
being conducted to the palace, he poured into the 
mouth of the deceased, the juice of certain plants, 
and thus restored him to life. Augustus, in 'grate- 
ful 4icknowledgment, caused two statues to be made; 
the one representing his nephew, the other the phy- 
sician, and placed these upon one of the gates of 
the city, with an inscription, announcing that Hip- 
pocrates, by his divine knowledge, had recovered 
the prince from the dead. 

This fabliau of Hippocrates, however absurdly 
amplified^ ha^ some shadow of truth for its found- 
ation. A physician, named Musa, recovered Angus- 
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tCM fro» a fit of mtkneta, and a stttve was, is 4:19»* 
M^piéiico^ erected to him by tbe side of the statue of 
Eacii^iiis. 
Page 174^ Line 4« * With a sirong toftaer ikat reared 
* its head to heavon^ 
Ab the whole seheme o£ socsefty in die middle ages 
wa» founded on military subordination, tmà the pbiboe 
éf every individual in thia scale waa^ disdngiîiriiêd, 
as &r as possible, by seme vkiUe mark, whieh^ was 
Isept* sacved ùom the iafi^rior ovdif s, so the arduleo» 
ture of every eastfe mdicalwd in a certain degree the 
rank of its possessor; and a Poyal habitation was 
poàited out, either by the mnnber, orleftmees o(P i« 
towers. This was a distincHoii of wtach the kings of 
F^ranee were particularly jealous. FhOippe Augustus^ 
lA 1296, reftised his permission to llie Countess- of 
Troyes to raise any towers for thé defence of her 
eastle,''at a time when she was menaced with an im» 
mediate siege : and in general die policy, no less dma 
die pride, of a monarch was interested in proscribing 
these* fortifications n^ich tended to render their vu* 
sah independent. But such oniamenW.t<> the roya) 
palaces were multiplied to a most ridteuloas excess. 
The Louvre had fifteen towers, and the Pûkdê (a 
palace afterwards appropriated to the courte of 
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justice) still . retains a considerable number» .after 
luving lost at least twelve by fires or other accidents* 
In these towers were lodged the several great officers 
bf the crown ; the central, or great tower, which was 
accompanied by a smaller one called the donjon^ 
contained the royal apartments ; and in these, which 
were very spacious, the king received the homage of 
bis subjects. Nearly all the great fiefs of the crowm 
were held of the great towei: of ^e Louvre, or of that 
of the Chateliet ; and this practice Continued even 
after the Louvre was rebuilt in its present form. At 
soon as the kings began to relax firom the rigour 
with which they had prohibited these buildings, the 
fiishion of raising towers became quite epidemical, 
and they were considered as a necessary appendage, 
not only to every noble mansion, but to every conr 
▼ent. The mode was not less universal in Italy; and 
the town of Pisa is said to have contained no less 
than 10,000* Froissart, in his description of the 
VWQUS machines exhibited at the Palais, at the mar- 
riage ^ of Isabeau de Bavière, in 1389, mentions a 
wooden castle, having a tower at each of its angles, 
to represent the city of Troy; and a. central tower 
of siiûdler dimensions, . which formed the palace of 
Priam. 
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NOTE 

TO 

THE PRIEST WHO ATE MULBERRIES. 

Page 189, Line 15. * HUladyleman gùjoon^d* . • 
These female companions of the priesthood frequently 
occur in the fabliaux ; and the pen of the historian^ 
agrees with that of the poet, in representing the man-^ 
ners of the clergy, during the middle ages, as disp 
orderly and licentious. In the present case, however, 
it is not impossible that the lady might have been 
really imje to the priest. . A council held at Rheimv 
had- indeed excommunicated all ecclesiaiticks wh<^ 
were married, prohibited the faithful from' attending * 
them to hear mas9, declared thieir children bastards, = 
iàid their benefices vacant: yet the Abbé de Lon*- 
^uerue remarks, that in the year 1204 many of the* 
bishops of Normandy were married men. 
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NOTE 

TO 

THE LAND OF COCAIGNE, 

Etymojudoists seem to be agreed in deriving this 
word from the liatin, coquina ; and the original de» 
scription of this imaginary country was p^haps no* 
thing more than an improvement of the ancient 
ideas concerning the golden age» and a substitution 
of various culinary delicacies for the * acorns' wbicb^ 
however grateful to the first sober inhabitants of the 
earth, did not suit the taste of our Norman ances- 
tOKS. To this simple sketch were afterwards added 
i^iou9 ornaments, apparently borrowed from tlie 
Arabiansy such as groves of spices» sprii^ of milk 
and honey, wine» and young women, beautiful and 
k,ind aa Ifouris, &0p &o. Tlie tree and fountain of 
li&i ÛkQ fruit and waters of which have the power 
of .. conferring immortality, are alsoi says M«Le 
Grand, an E^stem fiction; but he adds, that the 
European poets have considerably improved the idea, 
by adding eternity of youth to the privilege of endless 
existence. 
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NOTES 

TO 

THE NORMAN BACHELOR. 

Page 201, Line 1. « fVTien Acre yielded to the hoHUe 

* host: 
Philip Augustus, and Richard Cœur-de-Lîon, took 
Acre in 1191. The Sultan Mélech-séra^ recovered 
it from the Christians a hundred years afterwards. 
These are the only two epochs which will accord with 
the date of the fahliaux ; and it will be difficult to find 
in either of them a Henry Count of Champagne, and 
King of Normandy. 
Page 201, Line 8. < On the poor pittance of a 

*Jàrthifig cake J 
The translator has made use of the English word^r* 
things in phice o£ maille and denier, the coins specified 
in the original ; which, from being less familiar terms, 
would perhaps hare borne an air of stiffiiess in a oomick 
tale. 
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Page 203» Line 14. < HurPd back, and cnah'd his 
• mne^pots mth fits Jail.* 
Our modem bottles were unknown in the 12th and 
13th centuries. Wine was either drawn for use direct- 
ly from the cask, or otherwise was kept in skins, or 
in pots or jars. It was some of these which the vint- 
ner is represented as crushing by fiJling over them. 



END OF THE SECOND VOLUME. 



Frimed by S, HAmUton, Weybridge» Surrey. 



-ST C 



.ji--,-.jl„ fmre. t.aut hate 

TfHiSt o}^^il^^^\9!* DEPARTMENT 
TO^"» z02 Mam Li brary 

LUAN PERIOD 1 ■- 

HOME USE 



AU BOOKS MAY BE RECAUÉD AFTER 7 DAVS 

R.n««»ol« onrf RwhargM may b. mod. 4 day. priar to the du 

Beoki may b» Ran«w«d by colltng 642-3405 



DUE AS STAMPED BELOW 



Tirpn?^ 






"lijULAl ^ ^ 



mil 



IPM NO. DD6 



UNIVERSITY OF CALIFORNfA, BERKELEY 
BERKELEY, CA 94720 



T 



T 






5t^ 



:^^S 







ii^ 



^'^ 




_ i 



